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Taming of the Shrew* 

Aft us primus. Scan a Prim a. 

Enter Begger andHofies, ^hrifiofhero Slj • 




% 




Begger. 

Lc pheeze you infaith. 

Hofi. A paircof ftockes you rogue. 

Beg. Y’are a baggage , the Sites are no Koguej. 
Looke in the Chronicles , wee came in with Richard. 
Conqueror : therefore Pane as fallr.bris , let the world Aide : Sella. 

Hoh. You will net pay for the glalTes youhaue burit? 

* Beg. No , not a denicrc : goe by lerenimie , goe to thy cold 

bed, and warmc thee. , 

Hefi I know my remedic,! muft goe fetch the Head-borough. 
Beg . Third, or fourth, or 6ft Borough, Iicanfwcrc him by 
Law. lie not budge an inch boy ; Let him come and kindly. 

F a'les ajleefe. 

TVinde homes . Enter a Lord from hunting, with his trainee 
Lo. HuntfmanI charge thee, tender well my h©unds 3 
Brach CMerimatt , the poorc Curre is imboft. 

And couple Clowder with the deepe mouth’d brach. 

Saw’ll thou not boy how St liter made it good. 

At the hedge corner , in the coldeft fault, 

I would not loofe the dogge lor twentie pound. 

Hunt/: Why Belman is asgood as he my Lord, 

He cried vpon it at the meerell lolle. 

And twice to day pick’d out thedulleft fent^ 

Trull me, I take him for the dogge. 

Lord. Thau art a look , if £ echo were as fleet® J 
~ " ' A a 
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TheT anting of the Sir ft* 

I would eftceme him worth a dozen fucli : 

But fup them well, and looke vnto them all. 

To morrow 1 intend to hunt againe. 

Lori' Wha?s heeJeTone deader drunken See doth he breath? 
" Hh „. He breath’s my Lord. Were he not warm d with Ale, 
tins were a bed but cold to tlcepe lo foundly. 

Lord. Oh mounftrous beall howhkeafwinchelyes. 
Oritr.mc death how foule and loathiome is thine image : 

Sirs, 1 will praftife on this drunken man. 

What tbinkeyou , if hcwercconuey’dt^ed 
Wrap’d in fweet eloathes : Rings putvpolihis hngers . 

A moil delicious banquet by his bed, 

And brauf attendants neere him when he | wakes , 

VVould not the begger then forget Inmlelte; 

i Hmtf, BeleeuemeLord, Ithmkehcecannctchocie. 

3. H. It would leeme llrange vnto him when he wak’d. 
Lord. Eiien as a flatting dreamc, or worthies .ancic. 

Then take him vp,and manage well the left ; 

Carrie him gently to my fairell Chamber, 

And hang it round with all my wanton piftures. 

Balme bis foul: head in warrtic diftilled waters, 

And burne fweet Wood to make the lodging lwccte 8 
Procure me mufickereadie when he wakes, 

To make a dulcet and a heauenly found : 

Andif he chance to fpeake,be ready flraig -t 
( And with alow tabmiffiue reuerence)^ 

Say, what is it your honor will ccmmaud *• 

Let one attend him with a filuerBafon 
Bull of roie-water. And bcArew’d with now m, 

Anotherbeare the Ewer: thethirda Diaper, 

And fay wilt pleafe your Lordlhipcoole your bands, 

Some one be readic with a coilly jui.c, 

Andai kc him what appardl he will wcare: 

Another tell him of his Hounds and Hot « , 

And that his Lady mournes at his difeale, 

Pcrfwadc him that he hath bin Lunatic^e, 

And w hen he fayes he is, lay that hedrearces , 

Bor h® is nothing hut a mightie Lord ; 

. . L K 




Thi.do,>nddoc uUndiy,g t mlcto, 

It will be gattime 

As he (hall chinke by out true diligence 

And each one to his office when he wakes. 

Sound T rtmmi*.. 

Sitiah-so fee wl>« Tiumpet 'tis tint found s. 

Belike tome Noble Gentlemen tint 
( Trauclling fome lourney) to repofc him hecre. 

Enter Sermngmar.. 



How now who is it ? 

Ser. An’ t pleafe your Honor, players 
That offer feruiceto your Lordfhip. 

Enter flayers. 

Lord. Bid them come neere ; 

Now fellowes,y ou are welcome. 

T layers. We thanke your Honor. 

Lord. Doyou intend to flay with me to night f ^ _ 

a. V layer. So pleafe your Lordfhippe to accept our cutse. 
Lord! With all my heart. This fellow I remember, 
Since once he plaidc a Farmers eldeft fonne, 

T was where you woo’d the Gentlewoman fo well: 

I hauc forgot your name: but fur e that part 
Was aptly fittcd,and naturally perform’d, 

Sincklo. I thinke ’ewas Soto that your Honor meanes, 
Lord. ’Tisvcrietrue.thoudidrtit excellent: 

Well you are come to mein happic time, 

The rather fori hauefome (port in hand. 

Wherein your cunning can aflill me much: 

There is a Lord will hcare you play to night ; 
flut I am doubtfull of your modeftics, 
leaf! (ouer- eying of his oddebehauiour-, 

For yet his honor neuer heard a play) 

You breake into fomc mcrtic pamon. 
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The Taming of the Shrew, 

And fo offend him: for I tell you firs. 

If you Ihould fmile,he growes impatient. 

Play. Feare not my Lord wc can containe our felues. 
Were he the verieft anticke in the world. 

Lord. Go Gm,Take them to the Butteric, 

And giue them friendly welcome euery one, 

Lee them want nothing that my houfc affoords. 

Exit one with the Players, 

Sitragoyou to Bartholmcw my page, 

And lee him drett in all Alices like a Ladie : 

That done,condu& him to the drunkards chamber. 
And call him Madam, do him obtifance: 

Tell him from me (as he will winmy loue) 

He bare himfelfe with honorable aftion, 

Such as he hathobferu’d in noble Ladies 
Vntotheir Lerds,by them accempliflied, 

Suchdutieto the drunkard let him do : 

With foft lowe tongu e,and lowly curtelie^ 

And fay: What is ’t your Honor "doth command, 
Wherein your Ladie ,aad your humble wife, 

May {hew her ducie, and make knowncher loue. 

, Andthen withkindeimbraccments,temptingk;lTcs, 

And with declining head into his bofome 
Bid him Qied teares.as being ouer- ioy cd 
T c fee her noble Lord reftor’d to health, 

Who for this feuen ycares hath efteemed him 
No better then a poore andloathlomc begger s 
And ifchc boy haue not a womans guife 
To raine afliower of commanded teares , . A 
An Onion will do well forfuch afhift, ' ... 

Which in a Napkin (beingclofe.conu^t’d^ 

Shall in defpight enforce a watcrieeie • 

Sec this difpatch’d with all the haft thou canft, 

Anon lie giue thee mcrcinthu&ions. 

Exit a feruingntax, 

1 know the boy will wcl vfurpe the grace. 

Voice, gate, and aftion of a Gentle weraan : 

•• - ■ ' 



I 
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,*m * 



^ - j£ Wt 1 timing 0 / tue 

Mav well abate the ouer-tnerrie lpiecne. 

Which otherwife would grow into extreames . 

Enter aloft the drunkard with attendants fomewith apparel, 

' Bafon and £wer,& other appurtenances, & Lord. 

%e<r. For Gods fake a potof fma I Ale. 

* Ser. Wilt plcafe your Lordlhip drmke a cup of facke . 
i Ser. Wilt pleafe your Honor tafte ot chefe Con-.eruc., . 

3. Ser. What raiment will your honor wears to day. 

Bn. I am Chrifio phero Sly, call not mee Honor nor Lord- 
dijn • 1 ne’redranke facke in my life : and if you giue me any Con- 
fcrue*,giue mee conferues of Beefe : nere ask me whit raiment l ie 
vvearc for I hauenc more doublets then Ba ekes: no more ftock- 
icus then legges:nor no more Qiooes then teec,nay fomtirne more 
feerthen (hooes, or fuch Ihooes as my toes looks through the o- 
ucr leather. 

Lord. Heauen ceafe this idle hum or tn your Honor* 

Oh that a mightie man of fuch difeent, 

Olfuch poffcffions.and fo high efteeme 
Should be infufed with fo foule a fpirit. 

Be a. What would you make me mac!?Am not I Chrifio pher S lit r, 
old £4>jfonneof Burton- heath by by rth a Pcdlcr, b y education 
Cardmaker, by mnfmutatien a B care-heard, and now by prtfcnc 
profeflion a Tinker. Aske c JMarrian Idackct the lac Ale wife of 
Wincot , if fitee know me not : if fhe fay I am not xiiii. d. on the 
fcore for flteerc Ale ; fcore mee vp for the lyingft knaue in 
Chriftendcrue. What 1 am not beftraught : here’s 

g.c JMan. Oh this it is that makes ycurLadie mournc. 
i Mar. Oh this is it that makes your feruants droop. 

Lord. Hence comes it, that your kindred Hums your houfe 
Asbeat en hence by your Grange Lunacic. 

Oh Noble Lord , bethinkethec of thy birth, 

Call heme thy ancient thoughts from banifi.menf , 

And banilh hence thefeabitft lowlicdi earnest, 

Icckc how thy feruants do attend on thee, 

:■ ; T : " ' " r 
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Each in his office readie at thy becke. 

Wilt thou liaire mulicke ? Harke Apollo playes, Afufickg 
And twcntic cag:d Nightingales do ling, 

Or wilt thou fleepc ? W ee’l haue thee to a Couch, 

Softer and Tweeter then the luftfull bed 
Onpurpofe trim’d vp for Semiramis. 

Say thou wilt walke ; we will beftrow the ground. 

Or yvilc thou ride ? thy horlesllnll be trap’d. 

Their harneile ftudded all with Gold and Pearle. 

Daft thou louehawkingi’Thouhaft hawkes wiilfoarc 
A'josjc the Morning Larke. Or wilt thou hunt. 

Thy bounds ihall make the Welkin anfwer them 
And fctchlhrill ecclioes from the hollow earth. 

1 Lftfan. Say thou wilt courfe, thy gray-hounds arc at fwife 
As breathed Stags: I fleeter then the Roe. 

2 lM. Doft thou loue pictures? we wil fetch thee llrait 
Adonis painted by a running brookc, 

And Citherca all in ledges liid, 

Which feeme to moue and wanton with her breath, 

Etien as the wauing fedges play with winde. 

Lord. Wce'llljewthee [o, a. ftiewisa Maid, 

And how fhe was beguiled and furpriz’d. 

As liuelic painted, as the deede was done. 

3 Man, 0/ Daphne romingchtoagh athornic wood. 
Scratching her legs, that one Ilul fwcarcflie bleeds. 

And atthat light lhallfad Apollo wcepe. 

So workmanlie the blood and tearesare drawne. 

Lord. Thou art a Lord and nothing but a Lord: 

Thou haft a Ladie farre more Beautiful!, 

Then any woman in this wainingage. 

I Man. And til the teares that flic hath Ihed for thee 
Like enuious flou Js ore run her louely face. 

She was the fairell creature in the world. 

And yet flic is inferiour to none. 

Beg. Am I a Lord and haue I fuch a Ladie ? 

Or do I dreame ? Or haue I dream’d till now i 
I do not fleepe : I lee, I hcare , I fpeake : 
lime! fweet fauors,and J feele loft things : 
vpon my lifelamaLordindecde, 
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And 
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And not a Tinker, nor Chriftopher Slie. 

Well, bring oar ladie hither to our light. 

And once againea poto’thlmalleft Ale. 

a. AWW.lt pleafe your mightinetre to wafli your hand* : 
Oh how we ioy to tee your wit refto’d, 

Oil that once more you knew but whatyou are ; 

Thefe fifteens yceres you hsue bin in a drsamc, 

Or when you wak’d.fo wak’d as if you llept. - 

Be*. Thefe fiftecne yeeres, by my fay, a goodly nap, 

But dtdi neuer fpeake of alt that time. 

I (Man. Oh ves my Lord, but veric idle words 
For though you lay heere in this goodliechamber, 

Yet would you lay, ye wearc beaten out of doors. 

And raile vpon the Hoftefle of the houfe. 

And fay you would prefentheratthe Leete, 

Btcaulc (he brought ftone-iugs,and no fea’ld quarts: 
Sometimesyou would call ouefor Cicely Hackee. 

Beg. I , the womans maid of the houfe. 

3 . c Man Why hr you kouw no houfe, nor no fuch maid 
Nornofuch rnenasyou haue reckon’d vp, 

As Stephen She, and old lohn J^jips ofG CCCC, 

And Peter Turph . and Henry Tt pcrnell. 

And ewer. tie more fuch names and men as thefe. 

Which neuer were , nor no man eucr law. 

Beg. Now Lord be thanked tor my good amends, c All. Amen 

Enter Ladle with e/f ttend :nts. 

Beg. I thanke thee, thou (halt not ioolc by «. 

Lady . How fares my noble Lord ? 

Beg. Marne I fare well, for heueis chcere enough. 

Where is my wife? 

La. Heere noble Lord,what is thy will with her 
Beg. Are you my wite and will noc call tree husband? 
Mymcnfhould call mee Lord,! nra your good-man. 

La. My husband and ni; Lord, my Lord and husband I am your 
Wife in all obedience. 

Beg. I know it well , what mult I call her ? 

Lord. Madam. 

Beg. Alee Madam , or lore Madam l 

B Lord 
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f he Taming of the [brety. 

I am arriu’d for fruitftill Lumber die. 

The pleafant garden of great Italy, 

And by my fathers louc and leauc am arm’d 
With his good will, and thy good com panic. 
Mytrurtiefcruant wdl approu’d in all, 

Heere let vs breath , and haply mlbuite 
A courle cf Learning . and ingenious Rudies. 

Pifa renowned for graue Citizens 
Gauememy being, and my father firft 
A Merchant of great Trafficke through the world : 
VincentiosCOxnt of the BentiuoL j, 

Vicentio’s fonne, brought vp in Florence, 

It fhall become to feruc all hopes concern’d 
To dcche his fortune with his vertuous deedes : 
tAnd therefore Tranio, for thetime I lludic, 

Vcrtuc and that part of Philofophie 
W 11 1 applic , that treates of happineflfe, 

By verucfpecially to beatchieu’d. 

Tell me thy minde, for I haue Pifa left. 

And am to Padua come , as he that leaues 
A (hallow plafh,to plunge him in the deepe. 

And with facietie feekes to quench his third. 

Tra. LMe Pardinato , gentle maiftcr mine: 

I am in all affe&cd as your fclfe, 

Glad that you thus continue your refolue, 
Tofuckcthe fwcets of fwcctc Philofophie. 

Onely (good matter) while we do admire 
This vcrtuc, and this morall difeipline, 
bet’s he no Stoickes,nor no ftockes I pray. 

Or fo deuote to t^Frifioflet chcckes 
As Outd ; be an out-cad quite abiur’d : 

Balke Logicke with acquaintance that you haue, 
And praftife Rhetor ickc in your common talke, 
Mafickc and poefic vfe, to quicken you, 

The Mathematickes and the Meraphyfickes 
fall to them asyou finde your ftomacke lcrucsyom 
No prj.it growes where isnopleafuretane : 
Inbncfcfir, fludie what you mod affe£l. 

Lhc- G tamcrciet T ranio ,wcll doft thou aduife, 
Ba 
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lord. Madam , and nothing clfe,fo Lords call La dies 
Bee. Madame wife, they fay that 1 haue dream d, 

Andfleptaboucfomefifteeneycareormoie. 

Ladj. I , and the time feeme’sthirty vntomc. 

Being all this time abandon’d from your bed. 

Bee. ’Tis much, feruants lcaue me and her alone s 
Madam Yndrcife you, and come now to bed. 

La. Thrice noble Lord, Lctmcintreatcofyou 
To pardon me yet for a night or two ; 

Or if not fo , vncill the Sun be fee. 

For your Phyfitions haue exprctfely charg’d, 

In perill to incurrc you former malady, 

Thac I (hould yet abient me from your bed i 
I hope tliis realbn Hands for my cxcufc. 

Bee. I, It Hands fo that I may hardly tarry fo long : a 

But I would be loth to fall into my dreames again:: I will that. * 
fore tarric in defpight of theflelh and the blood. 

Enter aCMegengcr. 

Your Honors Players hearing your amendment, 
Are come toplay a pleafant Comcdie, 

For fo your Doftors hold it verie mecte. 

Seeing too much fadnetTe hath congeal’d your blood. 

And melancholly is the Nurfc of (icnzie, 

Therefore they thought it good you hearc a play. 

And frimeyourmindeto mirthand merriment. 

Which bancs a thoufandharmes and lengthens life. 

Bee. Marrie I will let them play , it is not a Commence ,» 
Chriftmas gambold , or a tumbling trickc I 

Lady. No my good Lord, it is snore plcaung ftuftc. 

Beg. Wbathoulholdfluffc. 

Lady, U isakindofhiftory. 

Beg. Well, we’l fee’t : . p 

Com Madam wife fit by my fide. 

And let the world flip, wee fhall nercbe vonger. 

Flonrijh* Enter Lucent to, and bis man Triatsc .. 

Luc. Trar.io, fine: for the great define 1 had 
To let fairc Tadua, nmfem of Aits, 

— — 
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The Taming of the [hr eW. 

If Biondcllo thou wert come afhore, 

We could at once put vs in readinelTe, 

And take a Lodging fit to entertaine 

Such friendes (as time) in Padua (hall beget. 

But flay a while ? what companic is this? 

Tra, Matter fomc ttiew to welcome vs to TownQ 

Enter Bc.pt ifia with andhis two daughters , Katerjfta Bianc 4 
fir cm to a PanteUwne, Hortentio fifter to Bianca, 

Lucen Tranto^fiandhj. 

Bcp. Gentlemen importune me no farther. 

For howl firmly amrefolu’dyouknow: 

That is, not to bedew my yongeft daughter. 

Before I hauca husband for the elder: 

If either of you bochloue Katherine, 

Becaufe I know you well, and loue you well , 

I.eauc (hall you haue to court her atyourplcaiure. 

Cjre. To cart her rather.Shc’s to rough for mce. 

There, there Hortenfio, will you any Wife? 

Kate. I pray you fir, is it your will 
To makealialc ot me amongft thefe mates ? 

Her. Mates maid, how meane you that ? 
Namatcsforyou, 

Vnleilc you were of Gentler milder mould. 

Kate. I faith fir, you (hall neucr ncedeto feare, 

I-wis it i-s not halfe way to her heart: 

But if it were, doubt not, her care (bouldbe , 

To combe ycur noddle with a thtce-lcgg’d ftoole. 

And paint your fee, and vfe you -like a foolc. 

Hor. From ail fuch dmels, good Lord deliuervs. 

Gre. Ai d metoo, good Lord; 

Tra. Hudit matter, heres fome good pattime toward ; 
That wench is ftarke mad, or wo ’derfiiH frowara. 

Lucen. But in the others filcncedo lfee. 

Muds milde behauiour and fobrietie. 

PeiccTranio. 

Tra. Well faid M r , mum, and gaze your fill. 

Bap, Gemlemcnjthat I may foone make good 



i 
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The Taming of the Shrew. 

VVhat I haue faid Bianca get you in, 

And let it not dilpleafe ttiee good Bianca, 

For I will loue thee ncrc the lelTe my girlc. 

Kate A pretty peace , it is bell put finger in the eye, and fhe 

knew why. . 

Bian. Sifter content you in my difeontent. * 

Sit, to yourpleafure humbly I fubferibe : - 

My bookesand inftrumems (hall be my companic. 

On them to lookc, and praftife by my felfc. 

Luc. Hirkc Trattio , thou maift heare AJinerua fpeak, 

Hor. Signior Baptifia ,will you be fo ft range. 

Sortie am I that our goed will effefts 
B taxed s greefe. 

gre. Why will you mew her vp 
( Signior Bapttfia) for this fiend of hell, 

And make her beare the pennance of her tongue. 

Bap. Gentlemen content ye • I amrcfelud; 

Go in Bianca. 

And lor 1 know fhetaketh tnott delight 
InMaficke Inilrumen s, and Poetry, 
dchoolemattcrs will I keeps within my houfe, 

Fitto inttruft her youth, ll'you Hortenfio, 

Orlignior g cmio you knowany fuc'n, 

Prtfcrre them hither : for to cunning men, 

I will be very kind and liberall, 

To mine owne children, in good bringing vp, 

And fo farewell : ICatherina you may flay,. 

For I haue more to commune with Bianca. * Exit. 

Kate. Why andl irafl Imay gotoo, may I not? 

Wliatlliall J be appointed houres, as though 
(Belike) J knew not whac to take. 

And what to leaue? Ha. ’ jr.vit 

G e. You may goto the diuels dam : your gifts are fo good 
h«re’s none vv 11 holdc ycu : There loue is not ib great Horten- 
Jto , but we nay blow our miles together , andfaft ;c f irely our, . 

U ! s on both (ides. Farewell : yet for the loue 1 bears 
tuy A.ite .gxnca , if l can by any meancs light on artccimnco 
father ^ C ^ iC WliCrem ^ ce delights , 1 will wilh him to ^er 

B j 
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The T awing of the Shrew, 

Hor.So will I figniour Gremioibui* word l pray. -Though the na. 
tureofourquarrdlyctncuer brook'd Parlc,knownow vpon ad. 
uice,ittoucheth vs both: that we may yet againe haue accelfeto 
roourfairc Miltris , and be bappic nuals in ^:4»c<*Vloue,tola. 
hour and efteft one thing fpecially. 

Qre. What's that I^ray > 

‘Hor. Marriefirto get a husband for her Sifter. 

Gre. A husband: a diudl. 

Hor. I fay a husband. 

Gre. I fay, a diuell : Thin k’ilthou HorenJIo, though her father 
be veric rich, any man is fo verie a foole to be married to hell t 

Hor. Tu(h Gremio : though it palTe your patience & mine to 
endure her lowd alarums, why man there be good fellowesinthe 
world, and aman could light on them, would take her with all 
faulcs, and mony enough. 

Gre . I cannot tell : but l had as lief take her dowric with this 
condition} To be whipt at the high erotic euerie morning. 

Hor. Faith (as you fay) there’s tVnall choice in rotten apples: 
but come, fince this bar in law makes vs friends, .it (hall be fofart 
forth friendly maintain’d, till by helping Haptsfiase ldcftdauglv • 
ter to a husband , wee let his yongeit free fora nui band, andthta 
hauetoo t’atreflj ; Svvccte Bianca t happy man be his dole: lac that 
runnes fafteft, gets the Ring: How fay you fignior Gremio} 

Qrem. I am agreed, and would I had giuen him the beft horfe 
in Padua to begin his woing that would thoroughly woe her, 
wed her,andbedher, andriddethc houfeofher. Comeon. 

Sxcuntambo. 214 and Tranio And Luccsut, 

Tra. I pray fir tel me, is it pofliblc 
That louc fhould of a fodainc take fuch hold. 

Luc, Oh T ranio till I found it to be true, 

I ncucr thoughtit poftible orlikely. 

But fee, while idely I flood looking on, 

I found the effett of louc in idlcnellc. 

And now in plainctTe do confeffe to thee 
That art to mcc as fecret and as deere 
A s lAmut to the Quecne of Carthage was : 

Tranio I burne, I pine, lpcrifti7' ranio. 

If I acchueicuc not this yong modell gyrlcs 

Counfaik ; 
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Counfail me Tranio, fori know thoucanft : 

Afliftrae Tranio , for 1 know thou wilt. 

Tra. Mafter it is no time to chide you now. 

Affection is not rated from the heart : 

Jf louc haue touch’d you, naughtremaincs but fo, 

Redime te c apt am quam queas tninimo. 

Luc. GramerciesLad : Goforward, thiscontents. 

The reft will comfort, for thy counfels found. 

Tra. Mailer, youlook’d folongly on the maidc, 

Perhaps you mark'd not what's the pith of all. 

Luc. Oh yes, I law fwcetc bcaurie in her face, 

Suchasthe daughter of ssfgenorh&d, 

That made great loue to humble him to her hand. 

When with his knees he kill the Cretan (trend. 

Tra. Saw you no more? mark’d you not how her fitter 
Began to fcold, and raife vp fuch a ftorme. 

That mortal cares might hardly indurc the din. 

Luc. Tranio , I faw her corrall lips to mouc. 

And with her breath (he did perfume the ayre. 

Sacred and fweete was all I faw in her. 

Tra. Nay, then ’tis time to ftirre him from histrance s 
I pray you awake fir: if you loue the Maide, 

Bend thoughts and wits toatchieueher. Thus it Hands r 
Her elder lifter is focurll and (brew'd, 

That till the Father rid his bands of her , 

Mali er, your loue mult liue a maide at home, 

And therefore has heclofcly meu’d her vp, 

Becaule flic will not be annoy'd with fuiters. 

Luc. Ah Tranio , what a cruell Fathers he • 

But art thou not aduif'd, he tooke«fomc care 
Tp get her cuning Schoolcmafters toinflruft her, 

Tra. I manic am I fir, and now ’tis plotted. 

Luc, Ihzacic Tranio. 

Tra. Mailer, for my hand. 

Both our inuentions meet and iumpe in one. 

Luc. Tell me thine firft. 

Tra, You will be Ichoolc-maftcr, 

And vndertake the teaching of the maids 
Thauyourdcuice. 
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Luc. It it : May it be done? 

Tra. Not pofliblc : for who (hall beare your part, 

And be in 'Padua he ere Vincent id's fonne, 

Kcepe houfe, and ply his boeke, welcome his friend* , 

•Vifit his Countriemen, and banquet them? 

Luc. Bafia, content thee : tor 1 hauc ic lull. 

VVc haue not yet bin feenein any houl.-. 

Nor can we bediftinguilh’d by our faces. 

For man or raafter : then it feilowes thus; 

Thou (halt be ma(ier,7>.*#«> in my fled : 

Keepe houfe., and port, andferuantsas I (hould, 

I will fomc other be, fotr.c Florentine, 

Some Neapolitan ,or meaner man oiPifa. 

’ Tis hatch’d, and ihall be (oc :T r attic at once 
Vncafe thee : take my Cenlord hat and cloake. 

When Biondello comes, he waites on thee, 

But I will charme him firft to kcepe his tongue, 

Tra. So had you needc: 

1 n breefe Sir, lithit your pleafure is, 

And I am tied to be obedient, 

Forfo your father charg’d meat our patting; 

Ee ft ruiceable to my (onne (quoth he) ( 

Although I thinke’twasin another fence, 

1 am content to be Lueentio, 

Bee ufe fo well I loue Lueentio. 

Luc. Tramo be fo, becaufe Lucentio'louts, 

And let me t ; idaue, c’atcnicue thatntaide, 

Vv hefe fodainc Gghc hath thral’d my wounded eye. 

Enter Biondello. 

Hccre comes ti e rogue. Sirra, where hauc you bin? 

Bion, Where hauc I beenc? Nay how now, where are you? 
Matter ha s my iellow 7 ranio (tolne your clothes, or ycultol® 
h:s or both i Pray what’s the newes ?' 

Lt c. Sirra come hichcr, 'tis no time to ieft, 

And therefore frame your manners to chetime 
lour fellow Tramo hccre to fauc my life, 

Puts inv apparcll, and my countenance on, 

And 1 for my e.capc haue put on Ins: 
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Forinaquarrellfince I came alliore, 

] kil’d a man, and fcare I was deferied : 

Waite you on him, I charge you, as becomes: 

While I make way from hcnceto fauc my lifei 
You vndcriiand me ? 

’Bion. I fir nc’re a whit, 

Luc. And not a ioc of Tramo in your mouth, 

Tramo is chang’d into Lueentio . 

B: on. The better for him, would I were fo too. 

Tra. So could I ’faith boy ,to haue the nexc wifh after, that Lucev- 
eioi ndccdchad Baptiftas yongeft daughter. But (irra n ot for my 
fake, bur your mafters, I aduilc you vie your manners difcrcctly 
in ail kmdeof companies: When I am alone , why then I am 
Tranio; but in all places <lfe, you milter Lueentio. 

Luc. Tranio let's go : 

One thing more relts, that t h y felfc execute, 
Tomakconeamongthcfe wooers: if chou askc mee why , Suffix 
ccthsmy reafbns are both good and waighey „ 

Exeunt. ThePrefenten about Jjtcakes. 

I . Man. My Lord you nod, you do not minde the pla y. 

Bee. \ cs by Saint Anne do I , a good matter lurcly : Come* 
there any more of it? 

Lady. My Lord, ’tis but begun. 

Tis a verie excellent pcecc of worke, Madame Ladie: 
Would twerc done. ThjJit vUmrh. 

Enter Petrttcio, and hit mm Gr .mio. 

Petr. Verona, for a while I take my leauc,' 

To fee my friends in Padua j but of all 
Mybeftbclouc i andapproued friend 
rHortenRo :and 1 trow this is his h^ufc : 

“cere firra Cjrumio knocke l fay, 

Petr . Villame 1 fay, knocke me heere fo undly. 
tnofke y^eere fe Why 0rwh “ am ' M>» Iftould 
Petr. ViUainel fay, knocke me at this gate, 
rap me well, or lie knocke your kmucs pate. 

9 &' 



I 
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Cru. My M r is grownc quarrclfome : 

I fliould knocke you firft, , , a 

And then 1 know after who comet by the worlt. 

•par. Will it not be? . 

Faith Sirrah, andyou’lnot knocke lie ring it. 

He trie how you can Sol, Fa, and ling it. 

He rings him bj the ear ti 

Gru. Helpemiftrishelpe,my matter is mad- 

Petr. Now knocke when 1 bid you : firrrah villaine. 

Enter Hortenjio 

Her. How now ,wbat’s the matter? my old friend Grumio , and 
my good fri end Petruchio ? How do you all at Verona ? 

Petr. Signior Hortenjio come you to part the iray ? 

ContHtti le core bene trohatto,imyHzy. 

Hor. Alla no fir a cafa benevenuto multo honoratafignm m.t 
Petruchio. 

Kifc Grumio rife, we will compound this quarrel!. 

Gru. Nay ’tisno matter lir , what he leges in Latinc. If thisbe 
not alawfull caulcfor me to leauehisleuice, lookeyou fir: He 
bid me knocke him , and & rap him foundly fir , Well , was it fit 
for a feruantto vfc his matter fo , being perhaps (for ought 1 fee) 
two and thirty, apeepeout ? Whomc would to God 1 had well, 
knockt at firft then had not grumio come by the worft. 

Petr. A fencelcfle villaine : good Hortenjio, 

I bad the ralcall knocke vpon your gate, 

And could net get. him for my heart to do it. 

Gru. Knocke at the gate? Oh heauens rlpake you not the f 
words plaine ? Sina, Knocke me hcere : rappe me hetre • knoat 
sue well, and kneoke me foundly ! And come you now with knock- 
ing at the gate ? 

Pet. Sirra be gon, or talke not 1 aduife you. 

Her. Petruchio patience, 1 am grumio' s pledges. 

Why thisa heauie chance twixt him and you, 

Your ancient truftic pkafant feruant Grumio : 

And tell me now (fwceic friend) what happie gale 
Blowes you to Padua heere, from old Verona ? Jj 

Petr. Such winde as featters yongmen through the wow 
To feeke their fortunes farther then at home, 

Where fmall experience groyves but in a few. . 

— 
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Signior Hasten /tophus it Hands with me, 
tsfntonio my father is dcceaft, 

And f haue thruft my felte into this maze. 

Happily to wiucana thriue, asbtft I may: 

Crownes in my purfc 1 haue, and goods at home. 

And fo am come abr ?ad to fee the world. 

Hor. ' Petruchio , (lull I then come roundly to thee. 

And wifti thee to a Ihrew’d ill-fauor’d wife ? 

Thou’dttchanke me but a little for my counlell: 

And yet lie promife thee (he (hall be rich. 

And verie rich: but th’art too much my friend. 

And lie not wiflichcctoher, 

Petr. Hortenjio , ’twixt fuch friends as wee, 

Few words fuifice : and therefore, if thou know 
One rich enough to be Petruchio' s wife: 

(As wealth is burthen ofmy woing daiice) 

Be flic asfoule a* was F lor entius Loue, 

As old as Sthell, and as curft and Ihrow’d 
As Socrates Zentippe, or a worfe : 

S he moues me not, or not remoucs at lcaft 
Affections edge in me. Were fhc as rough 
As arc the fwelling Adriaticke fcas. 

I come to wiue it wealthily in Paduai 
Ifwcalthily, then happily in Padua . 

Grue. Nay looke you fir, he tels you flatly what his minde is : 
Whygiuc him gold enough, and marrie him to a Puppet or an 
Aglet babie, or an old trot with nc’re a tooth in her head, though 
flie haue as many difeafes as two and fifue hor fes. Why nothing 
comes amilTe,fo monie comes wit hall. 

Hor . Petruchio, fince we are ttept thus farr in, 

I willcontinue thatl broach’d in ieft, , 

I can Petruchio helpe thee so a wife 

With wealth enough, and yongand beautious, 

Brought vp asbeft becomes a Gentlewoman. 

Her only fault and that isfaults enough, 

Is, that (he is intolerable curft. 

And (brow’d and froward,fo beyond allrneafurc, 

That wei e my fi ate tarre worfer then it is, 

I Would not wed her ioramineof Cold. 

Petr' 
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Petr. Hortenjio peace: thou knowft not goldseffea, 

Tell nice her fathers name, and’eis enough i 
Per 1 will boord her, though (he chide as loud 
As thunder, v> hen the clouds in Aututunecratke,. 

Hor. Her father Baptijta CMinoL t. 

An affable and courtccusGcntleman, 

H - rnanie is K atherina UWino/a, 

Renown’d in Padua for her fcolding tongue. 

Petr. I know her father , though 1 know not her,, 

And he knew my deceased fetherwclU 
I will not fleepe Hortenjio ti\ 1 fee her, 

And there. ere let me be thus bold with you, 

To giue you ouer at this firft encounter, 

Vnletfe yon will accompanie mce thither. 

Gru. 1 pray you Sir let him go while the humor Mb. Amy. 
wcrd.andfiic knew him as well as I do, (lie would thiukc fcolding 
would do little good vpon him. Sbee may perhaps call him halit 
afeore Knaues, or lo: Why that’snothmgjand be begins once, 
hee’le rule in his rope tt it kes, lie tell you what fir, and llielld 
him but a litle, he will throw a figure in her face, and fo diffigutt 
hit with it, that Ibe (hall haue no more eics tol'ec withalltheni 
Cat : you know him not fir . 

Hor. Tarrie Petruchto Imuff gowiththce. 

For in Baptifias kcepemy treafure is : 

He hathche lewclofmvlife in hold, 

His yongeff daughter, bcautifull Bianca, 

And he^wich - holds from me. Other mors. 

Sutcrs to her, and iiuals in my Loue : 

Suppofirgit a thing impoffible. 

For thole defers 1 haue before reheard,-. 

Thateuer K atherina wil be woo’d 
Thcrforc this order hath Raptifia rare/ 

That none (hall haue accelTe vnto Bianca , 

Til Katherine the Gurft, haue got a husband. 

gru. K athenne the curd , 

A utlcfora m3ide,cfall titles the words 

Hor. Now (hall my friend Petruehio do. roe grace-j , 
Apdofftr me difguif’d ia fober rabss r 
jP®okbi Vaptifta as afchook-maftcar. 
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Wtllfeenein muficke, toinftrufl; Bianca , 

That fo 1 may by this deuice at lead 
Haue leaue and Icifure to make loue to her. 

And vnfufpc&ed court her by her felfc. 

Enter gremio and Lucentio difgliifd, 

Gru. Hcere’s no knauerie. See, to beguile the olde folkes.hovr 
the young folkcs lay their heads together. Mafter, roarter, looks 
about you : Who goes there l 
Hor. Peace grumio , it is the riuall of my Loue. 

Tctruchto ftand by a. while. 

grumio. A propper ftripling, and an amorous. 
gremio. Oh very well, I haue perua’d the note; 

Heatke you fir. He haue them verie faircly bound. 

All bookes of Loue, fee that at any hand, ., , 

And fee yeurcade no other Leflures toiler : 

Youvnderffand me. Outrand befidc 
Signior Baptifias liberalise. 

He mend it with a LargefTe. Take your paper too. 

And let me haue them verie well perfum’d; 

For (lie is Tweeter then Perfume it felfe • 

To whom they go to : what will you reade to her. 

Luc. What ere I reade to her, llepleadeforyou, . 

Asfor my patron, (land you foalTur’d, 

Aifirmely as your felfe were ftill in place, 

Y ea and perhaps with more fucccffefull words. 

Then you ; vnlelTc you were alcholler fir, 
g-re. Oh this learning, what a thing it is, 
gru. Oh this Woodcocke, what an A fie it j*. 
fiPetru. Peace firra. 

Tier. Grumio mum ; God faue you fignior Gremio. 

Gre. And you arc wcl met, Signior Hortenfio. 

I row you whither I am going ? To Baptifia Mmol*, 

J promift to enquire carefully 
Aboute a fchoolemaffcrfor the faire Bianca 
And by good fortune 1 hme lighted well 
On thisyong man : For learning and bchauious 
ior her turne, well read in Poetrie 
And other bookes, good ones, I wa , rant yce, 

S*- 3 ■ Hor., 
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Hor. ’Tis wd! : and I haue met a Gentleman 
Hath promiftme to helpe one to another, 

A fine Mufitian to inftrud our millris. 

So (hall I no whit be behind in dutie 
Tofaire Bianca., fo bclouedofmc. 

Gre. Bcloued of me, and that my deeds (hall proue. 
Gru. And that h s bags (hall proue. 

Hor, G emio , ’cis now n - time to vent our loue, 
Liften to me, and if you ipeakeme faire, 

Jle tell you newesindiflerent good for cither. 

Heere is a Gentleman whom by chauce 1 met 
Vpon agreement (rern vs to his liking, 

Will vnderuke to woo curd K atbenne , 

Yea and t© marrie her, if her dowrie plcafc. 
grelHo (aid, fo done, is well : 

Hortenjio , haue you told him all her faults ? 

Tetr. I krow (he is anirkefome brawling fcold : 

If that be all Millers 1 heare no harme. 

tyre. No, fayft me fo, friend ? what Countrcyman ? 
Petr. Berne in Verona .oldBntonios fonne : 

My father dead, my fortune hues for me , 

And I do hope good day es and long, to fee. 

Gre. Oh fir, fuch a life with fuch a wife, were (1 range ; 
But if you haue flomacke, too’t a Gods name , 

You (hall haue me aflilting you in all. 

But will you woo this wild.cat i 
Petr , Will I hue? 

Gxu. Wil he woo her ?I: or lie hang her. 

Petr, Why came 1 hither, butto that intent? 

Thinke you, a litledinnccan daunt mine cares ? 

Haue I rot in my time heard Lyons rore ? 

Haue I not heard thefet, pofc vp with windes. 

Rage like an angry Boarc, chafed with fweat i 
Haue I not heard great Ordnance in the field 1 
And heauens Artillerie thunder in the .skies? 

Haue I not in a pitched battell heard 

Loud larums, neighing Heeds , and trumpets clangue ? 

A nd doyou tell me of a womans tongue ? 

That giucs not halfe fo great a blow to hearc , 



A*' 
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/swil aChcffe-nutin a Farmers fire. 

Tu(h, tu Hi, fcarcfccyes with bugs. 
grtt. For he feares none. 

Grem, Hertenjio hcaike: 

This Gentleman is happily arriu’d \ 

My mind t prefumes for hisowne good, and yours. 

Hor-l promift we would be Contributors, 

And beare his charge of wooing what foere. 

Gremio. And fo we will, prouided that he win her. 
gru . I would 1 were as lure of a good dinner. 

Enter Tranio brane, and Biondello. 



Tell me I befeech you which is the readiefl way 
To the houl* of Signior Baptifia CMinola ? 

Bion. He that ha’s the twofaircdaughters.Tftheyoumeane 

Tra. Euen he Biondello. 

gre. Hearke you fir, you meane not her to 

Tra . Perhaps him and her fir, what haue you to do? 

P etr. Not her that chides fir, at any hand I pray 
Tamo. I loue no chiders fir : Biondello, let’s away. 

Lkc. ell begun T ranis. 

Hor. Sir a word ere you go ; 

Are you a futorto the Maid youtalke of, y Ca or no? 

Tra. And I be fir, is it any offence ? 

No- If without more wordsyou will get you hence 

„«yo^ f ' r ' 1PrlyyOU " * *«'««** ££ 

gre. Butfoisnot (he. 

Tra. For what reafon I befeech you 
G re. For this reafon if you’l kno. 

That filers the choice loue of Signior Gremio. 

Hor That (he is the chofen of Signior HortenSc. 

Softly rny Matters: If you be Gentlemen 

? m * tf ? ls rl §^ : hcarc me patience, 

Bapnfia is anoblcGcntlcman 
To whom my Father is not allvnknovvne 
And were his daughter fairer then (he is * 

She may more Tutors haue, and me for one- 
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Faire Ladaes daughter had a chouland wooers. 

Then well one more may faire Bianca haue ; 

And (o flic fliall : Lncentio (ball make one, 

Though Pariscime, in hope to fpcede alone. 

Gre. What, this Gentleman will out-talkevsall. 

Z*e* Giuc him head,! know hce’l prouea lade. 

Petr. Hortenfio, to what end are all thefe words t 
Her. Sir, let me be fo boldas askeyou, 

Did you yet euer fee Baptijlas daughter ? 

Jr a. No fir, but heare I do that he hath two : 

The one, as famous for a fco’ ding tongue. 

As is the other, for beautious modeftic. 

Pet. Sir, fir, the firlVs for me, lec her go by * 

Gre. Yea leaue that labour to great Hercules , 

And let it be more then <^Hlcides cweluc. 

“Petr. Sir vnderfland you this of me ^infoocb) 

The yongeft daughter whom you hearken for. 

Her father keepes from all acccffe of lutors 
And will not promife her to any naan, 

Vntill the elder filler firll be wed. 

The yonger then is free, and not before. 

Jr ante. Hit be fofir, that you arc the man 
Mufl {Iced vs all, and me amongft the r eft : 

And if you breake the ice, and do this fccke, 

Acchieue the cider , fet the yonger free. 

For our acccllc, whole hap fliall be to haue her, 

Wil not fo gracelctle be, to be ingrate. 

Her. Sir you fay wcl, and well you do concciuc^ 

And lince you do profe lie to be a futo t , 

You mull as we do, gratific this Gentleman, 

To whom we all reft generally beholding. 

Tranio. Sir, I fliall notbe llackc, in figne whereof, 
Pleafc yevre may contriue this afternoone. 

And quafte caroufesto ou Miftretlc health. 

And do as adueifarics do in law, 

Striue mightily , but catc and drinke as friends. 

Gru. Bion. Oh excellent motion : fcllowes Ic’ts be gon. 
Her. The motions good indeed, and be it fo, 
r.ctrxckioyl fhallbe your Beat vatuto « Sxeunt. 
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Enter Kathtrina and Bianca . 

Bian, Good fiftcr wrong me not, nor wrong your felfe. 

To make a bondmaidc and a flaue of mee. 

That 1 difdaine: but for thefeochcr goods, 

Vnbind my hands, Ilepuilthcin oft my felfe. 

Yea all my ray meat, to my pecticoate. 

Or what you will eommaundme, will I do, 
go well 1 know my dutie to ray elders. 

Kate. Of all thy Tutors heerc I charge tell 
VV bom thou Icu*it beft : fee thou diflemblcnot. 

Bianca. Bclecue me lifter , of all themen aline, 

I neueryet beheld that fpeciall face, 

Which I could fancie , more then any other. 

Kate. Minion thou lyeft : It’s not Hortcnfo ? 

Bian. If thou affect him fifter, heerc I fweare 
I le plead for you my felfe , but you (hall haue him . 

Kate. Oh then belike you fancie riches more. 

You will haue Gremio to keepe you faire, 

Bian. Is it for him you do cmiie me fo ? 

Nay then you ieft, and slow I well perceiuc 
You haue but iefted with me all this while : 

I pre thee fifter Kate vnitemy hands. 

I<a. If that be ieft, then all the reft vvasfo. Strides her 

Enter B aptifla. 

Bap. Why how now Dame, whence growesthis infolencc f 
Btanca. Stand alide, po^re Gyrlefhcwcepesj 
Go ply theneedle, meddle not with her. ' 

For lhame thou hilaing of a diuelhlh fpirit, 

Why doft thou wrong her, that didnere wrong thee ? 

When did fhee erotic thee with a bitter word? 

Kate. Her fiicnce flouts me , and lie be reueng’d. 

_ , Plies after Bianca, 

Bap. Wnat ju my light ? Bianca gtt thee in. 6'xtt, 

Kate. W h t will you not fuffer me : Nay now I fee 
onejs yourtreafure , fhemuft haue a lunband, 
i muff dance bare-foot i n her wedding day 
And for youdoue to her, lead ‘ pe s in hell.’ 

D IT j Ur a 
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Talkenot tome, I will go fit and weepc, 

Till lean findeoccafion of reiunge. 

Bap. Was euct Gentleman thus greeu’d as I ? 

"But who comes heeic. 

eater G remio, Lucenlio , in the habit of a meane man, 
Petruehio with Tranio , with his boy 
bearing a Lute anclbookes. 

Gre. Good morrow neighbour Baptifia. 

Bap. Good morrow neighbour gremto : GodlaueyouGen, 

tlemen. , , , 

p. tf . 4 And you good fit; pray haue you not a daughter cal d K» 

terina, and vertuous. 

Bap, I haue a daughter fir, cal’a Katerina. 

Gre. Y u arc to blunt, go to it orderly. 

Petr. You wrong me fignior Gremio, giue me Lcaue ? 

J am a C ,cntleman oi Verona iir, 

That hearing of her beautic, and her wit, 

Hrraffabiliue andbalhfull modeftie : 

Her wondrous qualities , and mild bchauiour, 

A m bold to Ihew my felfe a forward gueft . 

Within your houfe , to make mine eic the wittuue 
Of that report. Which J !o oft haue heard, 

Andfor an entrance to my entertainment, 

3 do prelent you with a man of mine 

Cunning in ixulickc, and the Mathematickcs, 

To inilrutt her fully in thofe fcicnces, 

Whereof I know (he is not ignorant, 

A ccept of him, or elfe you do me wrong, - 
Hisnamc is Litio , borne in c Mantua, , 

Bap. Y’are welcome fir, and he for your good lake' 

But for my daughter Kat'erine, this 1 know. 

She is not for your turne the more my greife. 

Pet. i fee you doe not mcane to part with her, 
t)rclle you like not of mycompanie. 

Bap Miftakemenoc, Ilpeakebutaslnndc, 

Whence arc you lit ? What may i call your name. 

Pet. Petruehio is my name nAntenWs forme' 

/r juao well known® throughout a. 1 Italy. 
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B«f lknow him well ! y°“ ar ‘ poo;« 

Gre. Sauingycur rate Petrnchto , 1 pray lct Vi J 

pctfioncrsfpefkctoo? Bacare, you are meruay ous tor war • 
p PfU oh f pardon me fignior Gremio, 1 would fame be S 

Gre. Idoubtit not fir. Butyouwillcurl* 

Your wooingntighbors : this isa guite 
Very grateful 1, 1 am lure of it, toexprefle 
The like kindnetTc my felfe , that haue bcene 
More kindely beholdingto you then any 
Freel v giue vnto this yong (choller , that h ath 
Beene long ftu iying at Rhemes , ascunning 
In Greek?', Lacine ,and other Languages, 

Astheotherinraufick and M*thcmattckc$; . 

Hisuamcis Cambio : pray you accept hisleruicc. 

Bap. Athoufaiidthank s fignior gremio: 

Welcome good Cambio. But gentle fir, 

Merhinkesyou walks hkea Granger, 

May 1 be fo bold, toknowihecaufc of your corammgr 

Tra. Pardon me fir , the boldnelleis mincowne, 

That bring a (Irangtr in this Cicde heere. 

Do make my felfe a Tutor to your daughter, 

Vnto Bianca. taireandvertucus : 

Nor is your firme relolue, vnknownc to mee, 
la the preferment of the eldcll filler. 

This Libcrtieisall that] requeft, 

Thatvpon know ledge of my parentage, 

I may haue welcome ’mongll the rdl that Woo J 
And free accede and fauour as the red. 

A nd toward the educat ion of your daughters : 

I hcetc bellow afiraple inilrument. 

And this fm.) 11 packet of Grcekc and Latin* berokes; 

If you accept them, then their worth is great ? 

Bap. Lucentio is yourname of whence 1 pray. 

Tra. Of Pifa lir, ionneto Vincentio. 

Bap. A nngbeie man of “Pi/i by report, 

I know him well: yoo arc verie welcome hr : 

7 akeyouth* Lute, and you the let of b jokes, 

T’U (lu 11 go fee yourpupilsprcfently. 

Holla, within, 

D * £ni* 
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Enter a Sent ant. 

Sirrah, lead thefe Gentlemen 

To my daughters, and tell them both 

Tlicft are theif Turors,bid them vie them well, 

Wc will go walkc a lidein the Orchard, 

And then to dinner :you are paffing welcome, 

And io I pray you ail to thinke your felues. 

Pet. Signior^pA/?*,my bufinelTeaskethhafle, 
And euery day T cannot come to woo ? 

You knew my father well, and in him roe, 
left folieheire to all his Lands and goods. 

Which! haue bettered rather then dccreall. 

Then tell roe, If I get your daughters louc. 

What dowrie (hall 1 haue with her to wife. 

Bap. After ray death, the one halle of nay Lands, 
And in pollelsion twentiethoufand Crownes, 

Pet: And for that dowrie, lie allure her of 
Her widdew-hood, be it that flic furuiue me 
In all my Lands and Leafcs whatfoeuer, 

Let fpeciakieabe therefore draWnebetwcenc vs, 

That coucnantsmay be kept oneither hand. 

Bap. I, when the fpcciall thing is vtell obtain’d. 
That is her louc; for that is all in all. 

•pet. Why that is nothing : for I tell you father, 

J am as pcrctnpcorie aslhe proud minded: 

And wheretwo raging tires roeetc together, 

They do confumc the thing that (cedes their furie. 
Though licle fire growes great w ith liclc winds, 
lice extreme gulls wilLblow out fire and ail ; 

So I to her, and fo fee ycelds to- roe, 

For I am roHgh, and woo not like ababe. 

Bap, Well mail! thou woo, and happie be thy fpeed 
Bat be thou arm’d for fome vnhappic words. 

Pet, I co the proofe, as Moutuainesare lor windes 
Ti’.ac ibakcs not, though they blowperpetually. 

Enter Hartntf.o with his head broke . 

£ap. How now my friend why doll thou looks fo pale 
Her, For feare I promife you, it I looke pale, . 
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Bat. What will my daughter proue a good Mufitian ? 

Her. I chmkefee’l proue afouldier, 

Iron may hold with her, but neuer Lutes. 

Bap. Why then thou canlt not breakc IiertocheLutc,< 

Hor, Why no for fee hath broke the Lute to ms ; 

I did but tell her fee millooke her frets. 

And bow'd her hand to teach her fingering, 

When (with a moift impatient diucllife fp iric) 

Frets call you thefe .? (quoth lhc( lie fume with them 2 
And with that word fee ilroke me on the head. 

And through the mllrument my pate made way. 

And there I llood amazed for a while, 

As on a Pillorie, looking through the Lute, 

While fee did call me Rafcali, Fidkr, 

And twangling Iacke, with twentie luch vilde tcartiies> 
As had fiie ftudied to mifulcme fo* 

Pet. New by the world, is is a ltiflie Wench, 

I louc her ;en times more then ere I did. 

Oh h(^vl long co haue foine chat with her. 

Bap. Well go wichme, and be not lb difeomfited a . 
Proceed in Praftilc with my y.mger daughter, 

She’s apt co and thankcull for gooa curnts : 

Sigmor PetruchH\ will you go with vs, 

Orlhall I fend ftiy daughter Kate to you. 

Exit. (JWauet P etrtichia 0 . 

Pet. I prayyou do. lie attend herheere. 

And woo her with fome fpiric when fee comes. 

Say th at ^ic raile, why then lie tell herplaiae, 

Shefinggas Iwectly as aNighnnglialc: 

Say that fee fr owne, lie fay fee lookes as clears 
AsMorning Rofcs newly wafet with dew : 

Say fee be mute, and will not fpeake a word. 

Then lie commend her volubility, 

And fay fee vttcreth piercing eloquence : 

Iffeedobid mepackc, Ilegme herthankes. 

As though fee bid me ftayby her awceke; 

If fee denic to wed, lie crauethe day 

Vv hen I feail aske the banes, and whea b* married 

sut neere me comes, andnpw Pttrttchiol^k^ . 

P"l; 
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Enter Katerina. 

Good morrow Kate, for thati your name T heare . 

Kate. Well haue you heard, but fome thing hard of heating. 
They call me Katerine, that do lalkecf me. 

Pet. You lye in faith, for you arc call’d plainc Kate % 

And bovy Kate ,and fomiimes fC^rethecurll J 
But Kate ,thc prettied Kate inChriftcndorae* 

Kate of Kate- hall, my luper-daintic Kate, 

For dainties are all Kates, and therefore Kate 
Takcthisofme, iT^ottny confohtion, 

Hearing thy mildneffe prais’d in euery Towne, 

Thy venues fpoke of, and thy bcautie founded. 

Yet not lb deepely as to thee belongs, 

My (elfe am mou’d to woo thee for my wife. 

Kate. Mou’d in g'-xsd time, let him that mou’d you feitket 
Remouc you hence : I Knew you at the fitft 
You were a incurable. 

^et. W hy 3 what’s a moueable ? 

Kat. A ioyn’d lloole. 

Pet. Thou hall hit it tcomc fit on me. 

Kate. Allcs are nude to bcarc, and lb arc you, 
yet. Women are made to bearc, andfoarcyotg 
Kate. No fuch lade as you , if me you meanc 
Pet. Alas good Kate , I w ill not burden thee, 

Forknowing thee to be but yongand light. 

Kate. Too light for fuch afwaine as you to catch, 

And yet as heaute as my waight fliould be. 

Pet. Shold be, lhauld : buzze. 

Kate. Well cane, and like a buzzard. 
yet. Oh flow- wing’d Turtle fhall a buzzard takethee? 
Kate, lfora Turtleashct'kesabuzza d. 

Pet. Come, come you wafpe,y’laith you are too angrie. 
Kate. If I be walpilh, belt beware my fling. 

Pet. My remedy is then to pluckc it out. 

Kate. I, If the oolc could lindeir where it lies. 
yet. Who knowes not whcrcaWafpe does wear* his M 
In his caile. 

Kate In hr » tongue? 

Pet. Whole tongue. 
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Yate. Yours if you talke oftailcs , and fo farewell# 

Pet What with my tongue in your tailc. 

N»y, '<*** *"'• ‘ m * Gen ‘ 1 ' n,in ’ fi. frOt 

Kate. Tnat lletric. 

Pet 1 fwearcllc cuffeyou, if you ftnkeagainc. 

Kate. So may you loofc your armes. % 

If vou flrike me^ you are no Gentleman, 

And if no Gentleman, why then no armes. 
y e t. A Herald Kate / Oh put me in thy bookes. 

Kate. What is your Crcfl, a Coxccmbe ? A 
y eta A combelelle Cocke, fo Kate will be roy Hen. 

Kate* No Cockeof mine you crow too like a crauen. 

Pet. Nay come Kate come you mull not looke fo fowre. 
Kate. It is my fafhion when I fee a Crab. 
yet. Why hefre’sno crab, and therefore 1 ookenot fowre, 
Kate. There is, there is. 

Pet. Then (hew it mee. 

Kate. Had I a glalfe , I would. ■ 

yet. What, you meanc my face. * 

Knte. Well aym’d of fuch a yong one. 

Pet. Now by S. George 1 am too yong for you, 

Kate. Yet you arc wither’d. 

Pet. Tis with cares. 

Kate. Icarenot. 

Pet. Nay heare you Kate. In footh you fcape not fo., 

Kate. I chaleyouif I tarrie. Letmego. 

Pet. No, not a whit, I find you palling gemlc: 

'Twas told me you were rough, and coy, and fullen, 

And now I finde report a very ly ar : 

For thou art plcafant, gamefome, palling courteous, 

But flow infpeech : yet fwcete as fpring-time flowers. 
Thouca nft notfrowne,tbou canfl not looke a Iconcc, 

Ncr bite the lip, as ang-ie wenches will, 

Nor haft t hou plcafure to be erode in talke : 

But thou with imldneflc entertain’d thy 



wooers. 



. •siivi 11, illy V 

A’ith gentle conference, loft, andaffable. 
why docs the world report that Kate dothlimpe? 
UhflandVous world : Kate like the hazle twig 
« straight, andflendcr.andas browns in hue 



The Taming of the Shre to. 

If (Tie be curft, it is for policie, 

For dice's not fro ward, buemodeft as the Dowc v. . 

Shee is not hot , but temperate as the morne. 

For patience, flicwili proue a iecond Qrijfell, 

And Homan Lucrece for her chafti tie .• 

And to conclude, we haue greed fo well together. 

That vpon fenday is the wedding day, 

Kate, lie fcctheehang’donfonday firft, 

Gre. Hark Petruchio, (\ ie fayes lhec’11 fee thee bang’d firft 
7Wsthisyourfpeeding? nay then god night our part, 
j Vet. Be patient Gentlemen , I choolc her for my felfe, 

If (lie and I be pleas’d, what’s that to you i 
Tis bargain’d twixt vs twain e being alone, 

That Ihe (hill hill be curb incompanie. 

I tell you 'tis incredible to bclieue 

How much ihe loucs me : oh the kindeft Kate, 

Shec hung about my necke, and kifle on killc 
Shee vi’d io fail, profiling oath on oath. 

That in a twinke ihe won me to hcrloue. 

Oh you are nouices, ’tis* world to fee 
How tame when men and women are alone, 

A mcacocke wretch can make the curlkft ihrew : 
Giuemethyhand Kate, 1 willvnt o'Uenice 
Tobuyapparell ’gainft the wedding day; 

Prouide the feaft father, and bid the guefts,’ 

I will be furc my Katherine ihall be fine. 

Bap. I know not what to fay, but giue me your handtj 
ood fend you icy Petruchio, ’tis a match. 

9 re * T Amen fay we, we will be witneffes. 

I Fat ^ cr an< * W1 * e » ai ‘d Gentlemen adieu, 

1 Will to V ? nice , fonday comes apace, 

Wewllhaue rings, and things and fine arrayr 
And kiffe me K at e, we will be married a fonday,. 

Exit Petruchio and Katherine • 

gre. Was euer maeeh clapt vp fo fodainly ? 

A Faifh GcElkmcn n °w 1 play a merchants part, 

And venture madly on a deiperate Mart. 

Tta. I was a commodity lay fretting by you, 

£ Twai 
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As hazlc nuts, and fwccter then the kernels : 

Oh let mefee thee walke, thou doft not halt* 

Kate. Go loole, and whom thou kcep’ft command^ 

Pet. Dnieuer f Dw«fobecomcaGroue 
As Kate this chamber with her princely gate: 

Oh be thou Dian, andlct her be Kate, 

Andthen let Kate be chart, and Dian fportfull. 

Kate* Where did you ftudie all this goodly ipccch? 

Pet. It it extempore, from my mother wit, 

Kate. A wicticwn other, witleffe elfe her fonne. 

Pet. Am I not wife? 

Kate. YeSjkeepeyouwarrac. 

Pet. Marry fo 1 meane iweete Katherine in thy bed ; 

And therefore fettingall this chat afide. 

Thus in plaineteimcs: your father hath cor.fentcd 
That you ihall be my wife ; your dowrie greed on. 

And will you, nill you, I will marry you. 

Mow Kate,\ivai husband for your turnc, 

For by this light, whereby I feetby beauty. 

Thy beauty that doth make me like thee well. 

Thou mull be married to no man but me. 

Enter Baptifia , gremio, Tranio. 

For I am he am borne; to tame you Kate , 

And brir.gyou from a wildc/Gwv? to a Kate 
Conformableas other hcufhcld Kates : 

Hcerc comes your father, neuer make deniall, 

I mull, and will haue Kathertne to my wife. 

Bap. Now Signior P etrnchio, how fpeed youwith my daughftl 
Pet. How bur well fir ? how but well ? 

It weteimoofTible 1 ihotild fpeedamiire. 

Bap. Why bow now daughter Katherine, in your dumps? 
Kt. Call you me daughter? now 1 promifeyou 
You haue (hewd a tender fafbcrly regard. 

To vvffn mewed to one halfe Lunaticke, 

A inad-cap ruffian. and a fwearing Iacke, T 
That thinkes wit h caches toface the matter cut. 

Pet. Father ’tis thus, your felfe and all the world 
That talk’d of her, haue talk’d amilTcofher: 
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’Twill bring you gaine,or periOion the Teas. 

Bap. T he gam&l/eeke, is quiet methe match. 

Cjre. No doubt but he hath got a quiet catch, 

But now Bapt fia, to your yonger daughter. 

Now is the day we long hauc looked for, 

I am yourneigbbour and was tutor fitft. 

Tra. And 1 am one that lone. Bianca more 
Then words can witneffe, or your thoughts can guelTe, 

Gre. Yongling thou canft not louc fo deare as I. 

Tra. Gray-beard thy louc dothfrecze. 

Gre. But thine doih frie, 

Skipper (land backe, ’tis age that nourifheth, 

Tra. Butyouthin Ladies eyes that flourifheth. 

Bap. Content you Gentlemen, I will compound this ftiifc 
Tis deeds mu ft win the prize, and he of both 
T hat can allure my daughter greateft dower, 

Shall hauc my Biancas loue. 

Say fignior Gremto , what can you allure her ? 

Gre. Firft, asyou know, my houfe within the City 
Is richly furnifiied with plate and gold, 

Bafons and ewers to lauc her dainty hands ; ’ 

My hangingsall oftirian tapeflrie; 

In luory coffers 1 haueftufemy Crowness 
InCiprcs cherts my arras counterpoints, 

Coftly apparell, tents, and Canopies, 

Finclinnen, Turky cushions boftwich pearle, 

Vallens of Venice gpld, in needle worke : 

Pewter and braffe, and all things that belongs 
To houfe or houfe- keeping: then at my farms 
1 hauc a hundred milch, kine to the pale, 

Sixe./core fat Oxen (landing in my ftalls, 

Andall things anfwerable to this portion. 

Myfelfeam llrcake iny seres 1 muftconfeffe, 

AndifI dietomorrowthisishers 
Ifwinl ftMiue (he will be only mine. 

Tra. That only came welll in ; fir, lift to me,. 

I am my fathers heyre and oncly fonne, 

If I may haue your daughter to my wife, 
lie kaus her houfgs three or fours as good , 
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Within rich Pifa walls t as on ® 

Old Senior Gremto has in Padua, 

Bcfides two thou land , Duckets by the y cere 
Offruitfull Land, all which (hall be her toyntcr. 

What, haue 1 pincht youSigmor Gremto t 

Gre. Two thoufand Duckets by theyeerc of land, 
My Land amount snot to lo much in alls 
That (he (hall haue, befidcs an Argofic 
That now is lying in Marcellas roade: 

What, haue I choaktyou with an Argofic 

Tra. Gremto isknownemy father hath no lelle 
Then three great Argofics, bcfides two Galiiaffes 
And twelue tite Gallies, thefc 1 will allure her, 

Andtwice as much what erethou offreftnext. 

Gre. Nay, I haue offred all, 1 haue no more. 

And (lie can haue no more then all I haue, 

Jf you like me, (lie (hall haue me and mine. 

Tra. Why then the maid is mine from all the world 
By yourfirtne promife, Gremto is out-uied. 

Bap. I rouftconfcfle your offer is the beft. 

And let your father make her the alTurance, 
Sheisyourowne,elfeyoumuft pardon me : 

If you Ihould die before him where ’s her dower ? 

Tra. That's but a cauill ; hee is olde, I yong. 

Gre. And may not yong men die as well as old? 

Bap. Well Gentlemen, lam thusrclolu’d. 

On fonday next, you know. 

My daughter Katherine is to be married : 

Now on thefonday following fliall Bianca 
BeBrideto you, if you make chisaffurancc ,■ 

If not to Signior Cjremio : 

And fo 1 take my leaue, and thanke you both. 

(jre. Adieu good neighbour : now I feare thee not : 
Sirra, yong gamefter, your father were a foolc 
To giue thee all, and in his warning age 
Secfoot vnder thy table.'tut, a toy, 

An oldc Italian foxe is not fo kinde my boy. 

T ra. A vengeance on your crafty withered hide, 

^et 1 haue fac’d it. with a card often 5 
. "" v ~ 
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Tis in my head to doe my mailer good 
I fee no reafon but (oppos'd Lucentio 
Mud get a father, call'd fuppos’d Vincent to t 
-And that’s a wonders : fat herscommonly 
Doc get their children : but in this cafe of woing, 
A childe flial] get a fire, if I failcnot of my cunning, 



d&us Tenia. 






Enter Lucentio, Hortcntio , and. Bianca.' 

Luc . Fidler forbeare you grow too for ward Sir, 
Haue you fo fooneforgotihe entertainment 
Met filter Katherine welcom'd you withall. 

Hort. But wrangling pedant this is 
The parroneiTe of heaucnly harmony : 

Then giuc me lcaue to hauc Prerogatiue, 

And when in raufickc wc haue (pent an hourc 
Your Le&ure (hall hauc leifurc for as much. 

Luc. Prepaftcrous Attcthat neuerr adfofarrs$. 

To know the caufc why muficke was ordain’d; 

Was it not to refreih the mind of man 
After his ftudies, or his vfuall paine 1 
Then giue me leaue to read Philofwphy 
And while I paufe,fcrue in your harmony. 

Her. Sirra, I will beare tnefe braues of thine. 

Bianc. Why Genrlcmen,you do me double wrong, 

T o ftriue for that which rcllcth in ray choice ; 

S am no breeching fchollcr in the fchooies, 
die not be tied to houres, nor pointed times, 

(But learne my Lcllbns as I picafe my fclfc, 

And to cut off all ifrife heerc (it we downe, 

Take you the in ruraenc play you the whiles, 

Mis Lecture will be done ere you haue tun’d, 

Hort. You’ll leaue his Lcfture when I am in tune ? 
Luc. That will be neuer, tuns your inftrmncns, 

"3uin. Where left vve lift? " 7~ ^ 
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Luc. HeerC Madam ; Hie ibatSimois , hie eftftgeria telus , hie 
Seurat Priatni regia C elf a fenis. 

Bian. Conifer them . 

Luc. Hie lb at, as I told you before, Sirnois, I am Lucentio , 
bicett fonne vnto Vineentto of 7* if a , Sigeria te/lus , difguifed 
thus to’ get yourloue, hie fieterat, and that Lucentio that conies 
a wooing Triami, is my man Tratno, regia, bearing ray port, 
celfa fenis that we might beguilcthe oldPantalowne. 

Hort. ’Madam my inftrument’s in tune. 

Bian. Let’s heare, q!i fie the treble iarres. 

Luc. Spit in the hole man, and tunc againe, 

Bian. Now let mee fee if I can conftcr it. hie ibat fimois , I know 
you noi, hie eft ftgeria tell us, I cruft you not, hie ftaterat Priami 
take heede he hearc vs not, regia prefume not, (fclfa fenis dik 

pairenot* 

Hort. Madam, ’cis now in tune. 

Luc. Allbutthebafc. 

Hort. The bafeis right, ’tis the bafe knaue that iarreso 

Luc . Howficricand forward our pedant is. 

Mow for my lifethe knaue doth court my lone, 

'Pedafculey He watch you better yet ; 

In time 1 maybelieueyet I miftruft. 

Bian. Miftruft it not, for furc eVEacides. 

Was Aiax cald fofrora his grandfacher. 

Hort. I muft beleeue my m.iftcr , elfe I promHc you, 

I (hould be arguing (fill vpon that doubt. 

But let it reft, now Lhio to you; 

Good maftcr takeit not vnkindly pray 

That lhauebeene thus plcafant with you both. 

Hort. You may go walkc, and giuc me lcaue a while,. 

My LelTons make no mufickc in three parts. 

Luc. Arc youfo formall fir, well 1 muft waitc 
And watch withali,for but I be decern’d, 

Our fine Mufition growetb amorous. 

Hor. Madam, before you touch the inftruiaent. 

To learne tho order of mv fingering, ~ ” v > 

I muft begin with rudiments of Art, 

To teach you gamoth in a briefer fort. 

More pkafant, pithy and cffeauall* . 
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Then hath beene taught by any of my trade, 

And there icis in writing fairely drawne. 

Bian. Why, I am pall my gamouth long agoc. 

Hor . Yet read the gamouth of Hortentio. 

Bum. gamouth I am the ground of all accord: 
re, to plead Hortenfo’s palTion : 

Be erne, Bianca take him for thy Lord 
C fa ut, that loues with all affection : 

D fol re, one ClifFe,two notes haue I , * 

£ la mi, (lto w pitty or I die. 

Call you this gamouth } tut 1 like it not, 

Oldfafhionsplc? fc me bed, lam not fo nice , 

To charge true rules for old inuentions. 

Enter ajjtyetfenger. 

eke, M iftrclfe your father prayes you leaue your bookes. 
And hclpe to drelle your fillers chamber vp. 

You know to morrow is the wedding day. 

Bian. Farewell fwcete mailers both, 1 mud began. 

Luc. Faith MiftrelTe then I haue no caufc to (lay. 

Hor. But I haue caufc to pry into this pedant. 

Me thinkes he lookesas though he was in loue : 

Yet if thy thoughts Bianca be fo. humble 
To call thy wandring eies on eucry (laic : 

Seize thee that Lift, if once I finde thee ranging, 

Hortenfo will be quit with thee by changing. 

Enter Baptifta, gremio t 'Tranio, K atherine , B ianca i and others 
attendants. * 

Bap. Signior Lucentio, this is the pointed day 
That Katherine and Petrachio fhould be married, 

And yet we heare not of our fonne in Law : 

What will befaid, what mockery will it be ? 

To want the Bride.groome when the Pried attends 
To fpeakc the ceremoniall rites of marriage ? 

What faies Lucentio to this fliame of ours ? 

Kate. No fliame but mine.- i muft forfooth beforft 
To giue my hand oppos’d againll my heart 
Vnto a road-braine rudesby full offpleene, 

VVho woo’d in hade, and mcaoes to wed at leifurc 
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J told you 1 , he was a frantickefoole. 

Hiding his bitter icfls in blunt behauicur, 

And to be noted for a merry man ; 

He e’li wooc a thoufand, poinc the day of marriage, 

Make friends, inuite, and proclaime the banes, 

Yet neuer meanes to wed where he hath woo’d : 

Now mud the world point at poore Katherine , 

And fay, loe, there is mad Petruchio’s wife 
If it would plcafe him come and marne her. 

Era. Patience good Katherine and Baptifia too, 

Vpon roy life Petruchio meanes but well, 

Whateuer fortune ftayes him from his word. 

Though he be blunt ,1 knew him paffing wile, 

Thaugh he bemerry , yet withall he’s honed. 

j Kate. Would Katherine had ncucr feen though. 

Exit weeping. 

Bap, Go girle, I cannot blame thee how to weepe, 
Forfuchaniniurie would vexe a veric Saint, 

Much more a (brew of impatient humour. 

Enter Biondello. 

Bicn. Mafter, mader, newes , and fucli newes asyouneues 
heard of, 

Bap. Isitnewand old too? how may that be? 

Bion. Why, is it not newes to heare of Petruchio’s comming? 

Bap. Ishecome? 

Bton. Why no fir 8 

Bap. What then? 

Bion. Heiscomming. 

Bap. When will he bcheers ? 

Bion, When he Hands where I am, and fees you there, 

Tra. But fay, what to thine olde newes? 

Bion W hy ’petruchio is commin.g, in a new hat and an olde 
jerking paire of old breeches thrice turn’d ; apaireofbootesthat 
haue beene candle- cafes, one buckled, another lac’d :an old ruily 
i word tane out of the Towne Armory, with a broken hilt, and 
chapclclfe : with two broken points : his norfc hip’d with an olde 
mothy faddle, 2 nd ftirrops of no kindred s.befides polled with the 
glanders, and liketomofieinthe chine , troubled with thcLatn- 
P«ue , infeftcd vyith the fartiions, full of Windegalls j fped with 

Spauins 
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Spauins , raicd with the Ycllowes, paft cure of the Fiues,^. 
fpoyl’d with the Staggers, begnawne with the Bots, Waid in the 
backc, and fhouldcr-fliotten, neerc leg’d before, and with a hali c ! 
chekt Bitte, and a headilallof fheepes leather, which beir.grciiuj* 
ned ro keepe him from Humbling, hath been often burft.and noj 
repaired with knots : one girth fixe times pccc’d , and a womam 
Crupper of velure, which hath two letters for her name, faireiyfcj 
down in flud>, and heere and there pecc’d with packthreed. * 
Bap. Who comes with him? 

Bion. Oh fir, his Lackey, for all the world Caparifon’d ljf c 
the horfc : with a Iinnen ftock on one leg, and a kerfey boot.hofc 
on the other, gartred with a red and blew lift ; an old hat, and the 
humor of fourty fancies pnekrin’t fora feather : a monfter,avt. 
ry monftcr in apparell, and not like aChriftian foot- boy, ora 
'Gentlemans Lacky. 

Z^.’Tisfomc old humor pricks him cothis fafhion, yet often, 
dimes he goes but means apparcl’d. 

Bap. I am glad he’s come, howfocrc he comes. 

Bion. Why fir, he comes not. 

Bap. Didftthou notfay he comes? 

Bion. Who, that Pet>nchioC*m*} 

Bap. I, that Petruchio came. 

Bion, No fir, I fay his horfe conies with himon hi* backed 

Bap. Why that’s all one. 

Bihn. Nay by S. lamp, l hold you a penny, a horfe and a man 
is more then one, and yet cot many. 




Enter P etruchio and Gr untie. 

Pet. Come where be thefe gallants ? who’s at heme? 
Bap. You are welcome fir. 

Petr. And yet I come not well. 

Bap. And yet you halt not. 

Tra. Not to well apparei'd as I with you were. 

Petr. Were it better 1 fhould rufhin thHS : 

But where is Kate} where is is my louely bride? 

How does my father ? gentles me thinkes you frownc. 
And wherefore gaze this goodly company, 

As if they faw fomc wondrous monument. 

Some Comjuctj or vnttiuail prodigie i 

--- — — — •• - 
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Bap. Why fir, you knowthis is your wedding day : 

Fir ft were we fad, ft aring you would net come, 

Now fadderchae you come fovnprouided: 

Fie, doff this habit, ihametoyour eftatc. 

An eye- fere teourfolcmnefeftiuall. 

Tra. And tell vs what occafion of import 
Hath all fo long detain’d you from your wife, 

Andfent you hither fo vnlike yourfcltt ? 

Petr. Tedious it were to tell, and harlh to hcare, 

Sufficeth I am come to keepe my word, 

Though in feme part inforced co diorelfc, 

Which at more leifurc I will fo excule, 

Asyoufliall well belatisfied withall. 

But where is K ate? 1 ftay too long from her. 

The morning weares/tis time we were at Church. 

Tra. Sec not your Bride in thefe vnreuerent robes, 

Gocto my chamber, put onclothesof mine. 

Pet. Not,.I belieue me, thus lie viiit her. 

Bap, But th us I truft you will not marrie her. 

Pet, Good footh euen thus : therefore ha done with words. 
To me (he’s married not vnto my clothes : 

Could I repairc what Ike will wcare in me. 

As! can change thefe poore accoutrement*, 

Twerc well for Kate and better for my fclfc. 

But what a foole am I to chat with you. 

When 1 fhould bid good morrow to my Bride i 
And fealethe title with a louely kitle. 

Tra. He hath fome meaning in his mad attire, 

We willperfwade him be it poffible. 

To puton better ere he goto Church, 

Bap. lie after him, and fee the euent of this, 

7><*. But fir, Loue concerneth vs to adde 
Her fathers liking, which to brisig to palTe 
As before imparted coycurworfhip, 

I am to get a man what ere he be, 

T S j , ! h not much, week* fit him to our turne. 

And hr lliali be Vine ratio of Pi/a t 
And make allurance heere in Padua 
'Vi & rta «t ftimmes then I hauc premifed. 



;>S 
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The Taming of the Shrew* 

as he was dirking This done, htfookeche Bride about the» 
a'nd kift her lips w ith luch a clamorous (roackc, that at the parting 
all the Church did cccho: and 1 ieeing this, came chencxlorvery 
(hame.and after mecl know the rout is comrning ,fucha mad 
marriage neucr was before.- harke harkcl he ate the minrtrels,play‘. 
Mttfickc playes. 

Enter Tctruchio, Kate t Bianca, Horten (to, Eaptifia. 

Petr. Gentlemen and friends I thanke you for your pains, 

I know you thinketo dine with mee today. 

And hasje prepar’d great {tore of weddingchccre. 

But fo it is, my half e doth call mee hence. 

And therefore beere I meancco take my lcaue. 

Bap. is’cpoflible veu will away to night i ■ 

Pet, I miaftawaytoday before night cerae, 

Make it no wonder : If you knew my bufinelle. 

You would intreate me rather g*e then ftay: 

And honeft company, I thanke you all, 

That haue beheld me giue away my felfe 
Totbis raoft patient, fweete, and veecuous wife. 

Dine with my father, drinke a health to mee. 

For I mull hence, and farewell to you all. 

Tra. Let vsintreate you (lay till a ftcr dinner. 

Pet. It may not be. 

Gra. Let me intreate you. 

Pet. It cannot be. 

Kate, Let me intreate you. 

Pet, I am content. 

Kat. Are you content to flay ? 

Pet. I am content you (hall intreate me ft ay 9 
But yet not ft ay , entreate roe how you can. 

Kat, Now ifyou loue me flay, 

Eet. Cjrumio , my horle, 

9 rti ’ * fit they be ready , the Oates haue eaten the hftrfes. 

Kate. Nay then , 

Doe what thou canll,I will not goe t o day. 

No, nor to morrow, not till ] pleafe my felfe, 

The dore is open fir, there lies your way, 

^ou may be fogging whiles your bootes are grceme; 

? 2 Fcr 
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So ftiall you quietly enioy your hope, 

And marrie iweetc Bianca with confent. 

, Luc. Were it not that my fellow fchoolmafter 
Doth watch Biancas Heps (o narrowly* 

’Twere good me-thinkes to itealc our marriage, 

Whichonce perform'd, let all theworld fay no, 

Ikkeepe mincowne del pice o( all theworld. 

Tra. That by degrees wee meane to locke into,. 

And watch our vantage in thisbufinciTe, 

Wee’l ouer-re?ch tlx graybeard Q'remtCi . 

The narrow pryingfather c JMino/a, 

The quaint Mufitian, amorous Litio, 

Aft for my mailers fake Lucentio . 

Enter Cjremio, 

Signior Cjremio, came you from the Church f 
Gre. As willingly as ere 1 came from (choole. 

Tra. And is the Bride and Bridegroom commingbomsf 
Gre, A Bridcgroome fay you ? 'us a groome indeed, 

A grumling groonae, and that the girle (hall findc. 

Tra, Curlier then (he, why 'tisimpoinble. 
gre , Why fae’sa dcuill, a dcuill, avery fiend. 

Tra. Why (lie's a deuill, a dcuill, the deuills damme. 

Gre. Tut, (he’s a Lambe, a Douc, a fooie tG hinr. 
Ifotellyoufir Lucent 10 ; when the Prieft 
Should aske if Katherine (hould be his wife, 

I,by goggswooncs quoth he.andlwore (oloud. 

That allamaz’d, the Prieft let fall the booke. 

And as he ftoep’d againc to take it vp. 

This mad-brain’d Bridcgroome cooke him fuchacuftc, 
That down fell prieft and booke, and booke and Prieft, 

Now take them vp quoth heifany lift. 

Tra. What fasd the wench when herofeagaine? J 

gre. Trembled and (hooke for why he i lamp’d and fworejis'* 
the Vicar ment to cozen him :but after mmy ceremonies done, nc 
calls for wine, a health quoth he as if he had been aboord carol- 
ling to his mates after a itormc,qua(t off the Mufcadelhandthrtfl 
the fops all ir« the Sextons face: hauing no other rcafonbuttM 
lusbeard grew ihinnc and hungcrly } and feem’d to aske *°P* j 
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jr me e, lie not be gone till 1 pieafe my feile, 

’Tis like you’ll proutl iolly furly gtoome. 

That take it on you at the firftfo roundly. 

Pet. O Kate content thee prcthcc benotangrie, 

Kate. I will be angry, what haft thou to doe? 

Father,be quiet, he (hail (lay my leifure. 

Gre . I marrie fir, now it begins to worke. 

Kat. Gentlemen, forward to the Bridall dinner, 

J fee a woman may b.eroaideafoolc 
It the had not a fpirit to refift, 

T>et. They (hall go forward Katert thy command. 

Obey the Bride you that attend on her. 

Goe to thefcaft reuellanddominecre, 

Carowfe full mcafure to her maiden-head, 

Be madde and merry, or goe hang your felues : 

But tor my bonny. Kate , the mull with me : 

Nay,looke not big, norftampe, nor hare, nor fret, 

1 will be mailer of what is mine owne, 

Sheeis my good-., my chattels, (he is my houfe. 

My houlhold-(hiffe,my field my birne. 

My horfe,my oxe,my affe, my any thing, 

And hcere ihee (lands, touch her who euer dare, 
lie bring mine aftion on the proudell he 
Tint Hops my way in Padua : grumio 
Draw forth thy weapon ,wcc are befec with theeues,' 
Relcuethy millrefl'eifthou be a man: 

Peare not fweete wench, they (ball not touch thee Kette^ 
lie Buckler thee againil a Million. Exeunt. P. K‘{ 

Bap. Nay, ietthem goe, a coupleof quiet ones. 

Gre, Went they not quickly, I fiiould die with laughing. 
Tra, OfaU mad macchesoeuer was the like. 

Luc, MillreUe, what’s your opinion ofyour filler? 

Biatt, That being mad herfcife, (he’s madly mated. 

(Jre. I warrant him Petruchio is Katcd. 

Bap . Neighbours and frknds, though Bride and Bridegrcos 
Per to fupply the places at the cable, ( 

You know there wantsno iunckets at the feaft : 

Lacemio yon (ball fupplv theBridcgroomeS place,. . 

And let Bianca take her filters rcome. 
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•Era. Sh 11 fweete Biancap raftife how to bride ief 

Bap. She (ball Lucent to \ came Gentlemen let’s goe. 

Enter Grumio. Exeunt. 

Gru. Fie fie on all tired Isdcs, on all mad Mafters,and all fbulc 
waicsswas euer man fo beaten ? was euer manforaied i vtaseucr 
man fo weary .Mam fent before to make a fire, and they are com- 
niino after to warmc them: now were not labile pot, andloone 
hot , & my very lippes might freeze to my teeth, my tongue to the 
roofe of my mouth, my heart in my belly, ere I Ihouldcome by 
afire to thaw mee,butl with blowing, the fire lhallwarmemy 
felfc: for confidering the weather, a taller man then I will take 
cold : Holla, hoa C urtis. 

.Enter Curtis. 

Curt. Who is that calls is coldly? 

Gru. A pecce of Ice: if thou doubt it,tboumaifl Aide from 
my Ihoulder to my heele, with no greater a run but my head and 
my necke. A fire good far tis. 

Cur. Is my matter and his wifa comming Grumio ? . 

Gru. Oh ! Bums I , and therefore fire, fire, calf on no water. 

Cur, Is fhe fo hot a (brew as (he’s reported ; 

Gru. She was good Curtis before this froft : bjut thou know’ll 
winter tames man, woman, and bead: for it hath tam’d my olde 
mailer, and my newmillris, and my felfc fellow Curtis. 

far. Away you three inch foole.I amnobealf. 

Qru. Ami butthree inches ? Why thy borne is afoot and fo 
long am I at the lead’ But wilt thou make a fire orfhajl I com- 
plains en thee to our millris, whole hand ( file being now at 
nand) thou (halt ioone feelc, to thy coldcomfort, for beingflow 
w thy hot office. 

Cur, 1 prcchee good Grumio, tell me, how goes the world? 

Gru, A cold world fay tis in eucry office but thine, and there- 
fore fire: doe thy dutie, andhaue thy dude, for my Mailer and 
mtltns are allraoft frozemo death. 

far. There’s fire readic, and theref ore good Cr^ictheaewes, 

C/ru. Why lackc boy, ho boy, and as much newes as thou wilt. 

Cur. Come, you arcfofullofconicatching. 
w $ rt *l therefore fire.,J'orl haue caught extreme cold, 
w acres the Cooke, .is fupper readic, the boufe trina’d , ruflies 

? 3 Axevs’d 






a, cobwebs Iwept, tnc jermngmen m ir.eirncw tuition j 
(lockings, and cuery officer bis wedding garment on ?jJ 
ekes fail e within, the Gils faire without, the Ctfptts]^ 
aery thins in order? 1 
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ftrew'd, cobwebs fwept, the fercingmen in their new £affi 0n j 

white fto*'*" J 

the lacke 
andeuery thing 

Cur. All ready : and therefore I pray thee newes. 

Gru. Firftknowmy horle is tired, myroafter and miftris f a | w 
out, C ur% How? 

Gru. Out of their faddlcsinto thedurt, and thereby haogs i 
talc. 

Car* Let's ha'c good Grumo. 

gru. Lend thine eare. 

. Cur, Hecre. 

Gru. There. 

Cur. This ’tis to feele a talc, not to hcare a tale. 

G?u. And therefore ’tiscal’d a fenfible rale :and this Cuff; 
was hue to knockc at your care, and befeee h Li lining : now I begia 
fnprimis weeame dewne a foule hill., my Matter riding behindc 
sbv Miftris. 

C*tr. Both of one horfe ? 

Gru. What’s that to thee f 

Cur. Why a horfc, 

gru. Tell thou the rale; but hadft thou not craft me, thea 
(houlaft hauc heard how her horfe fell, and ihevnder her horfc :i 
chou fhouldft hauc heard in how miery a place, how Ihe washed 
moil’d, how he left her with the horfe vpon her, how hebeatf 
me becaufc her horfe Humbled, how Ihc waded through the dun i 
toplucke him off me : hew he (wore, how (he prai’d, that neeti 
prai’d before : how I cried, how thehorfes ranne away, how ho 
bridle was bur ft how I loft my crupper, with many thinges of 
worthy rnemorie, which now Ihall die inobliuion, and thou it* 
turne vnexpericnc’d to the graue. 

Cur. By this rcckning he more (brew than fhc. 

Gru. I, and that thou and the proudeftofyou all fhall finde , 

when he comes home. But wbac talkcl of this ? Call forth N* 

thametl, Iofeph, Nicholas, ‘Phillip. Walter , Sugerfop andtbercfl: 

let their heads bee flickely comb’d, their blew coats brufh’d,^ 

their garters ©fan indifferent knit, let them curtfie with tJicirl<K 

kgges.and not prefume to touch* hsire of my Mailers 

till they kiffc their hands. Are they all rcadie? 

, a ^ 
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Cur- They are. 

Gru. Call them forth. 

p Hr , Doe you hearc ho ? you tnuft meete my nuifter to coun. 
ttnaacemy miilris. 

G r u. Why (he hath a face of her ownc. 

Cur. Who knovves not that ? 

Gru. Thou it (ecmes,that calls for company to countenance 
her. 

Cur. Jcall them forth to credit her. 

£ nter jo arc or fine feruingmeu. 

Gru. Why flic comes to borrow nothing of diem. 

Njyt. Welcome home Ljrumio, 

Phil. How now Cjrur/nv . 

Iff. What grumio. 

Niek. Fellow grumio. 

Nat. How now old lad. 

Gru. Welcome you : how now you : what you : fellow you ; 
and thus much for greeting. Now my fpruce companions, is all 
readie, and all things neatc? 

Nat. All things is readic , how necre is our matter i 
Gre. E’neat hand, alighted by this : and therefore be not--,- 
£ockespaflion,filence, Ihecrc mymafter. 

Sttter P etrachio and Kate. 

Pet. Where be chcfe knaues ?, what no man atdoore 
* 0 hold my ftirrop, nor to take my horfe ? 

Where is N athaniell, Gregory , Phillip, 

AUfer. Hecre, heere fir, heere fir. 

Pet. Heere fir, hecre/ir, heere fir, hecre fir. 

«u ogger-headed andvnpolli/ht groom es i 
wiiat ? no attendants ? no regard .? no dutie > 

Vv " erc “the foolifh knaue I fern before? 

Gru. Heere fir, as fooliflias I was before. 

Bid |'l f u I ’f at ' fwainc, you horfon mait-horfc drudf 
1 not bid thee meete me in the Parke, h 

^ «ng along chcfe rafcall knaues with thee ? 

And rT • f atha * tels COi t Gr was not fully made, 

^erfwas no a11 vn P mkc; ' ch heele- 

- - . was no Lioke to colour Peter j hat. 
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And tva/ters dagger was not come from (beaching : 
Therewcre none hne,but isfdam, Kafe, and (jregorie. 
The reft were ragged, old, and beggerly. 

Yet as they arc, hecre are they come to intete you. 

Pet. Go rafcals 3 go, and fetch my Cupper in. £ x . 

Where is the life that late 1 led ? 

Where arc thofe ? Sic dewne Kate, 

And welcome. Soud, fcftid, foud, loud. 

Enter f'eruants with f upper . 

Why when I fay ? Nay good fwcetc Kate be metric. 

Off with my boots, you rogues : you villaines, when ? 
ft was the Friar of Orders gray, 
oys sheKorth walked on his way. 

Out yotirogue, you plucke my foot awric. 

Take that, and mend the plucking of the ocher. 
Bcmcme JGtftf : Some water hecre ; what hoa. 

Enter one with water. 

Where’s my Spaniel Troilus t Sirra, get you hence, 

And bid my cozen Ferdinand come hither: 

One Kate that you muft kifte, and be acquainted with. 
Where are ray Slippers? (hall 1 haue Come wacer ? 

Come Kate and wadi, and welcome heartily : 

You horfon villaine, will you let it fall ? 

Kate . Patience! pray you/twas a fault vnwilling. 
Pet. A horfon beetle headed flap-ear’d knaue : 

Come Kate fit aowne, 1 know you haue a ftcmack, 

Will you giuethankeSjfwecte Kate, or clfcihall li 
What’s this , \Jptton ? 

I . Ser. I. 

’pet. Whobroughtic? 

’Peter. I. 

’Pet . ’Tis burnt, and fo is all the meat 
What dcggc« are thefe .? Where is the rafcall Cooke ? 
How durit you villaines bring it from the drefler 
Andferue Kthustome thatloueit not? 

There, take it to you .trenchers, cups and all: 

You heedlelfe iolt- heads and vnmanner’d flaues. 

What, do you grumble rile be with you ftraight. 
Kate. I pray you husband b<f not fo difquiet, 
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The meat was well, ifyou were fo contented, * 

pet. I tell thee Kate, 'c was burnt and dried away, 

And i expndlcfly arn forbid to touch it : 

For it engenders choller, planter!) anger. 

And better ’twcrc that both of vs did fad, 

Since of our felues, our felues are chollcricke, 

Then feede it with fuch ouer- rolled flefli : 

Be patient, to morrow \ fhaii be mended. 

And for thisnight we’l fall for companie. 

Come 1 will bring thee to thy Bridal! chamber. St cunt’ 

Enter S er wants fewer ally . 

Nat. /hr/wdidfteuer fee the like. 
peter. He kills her in her owne humor. 

Crtmio. Where is he ? 

S titer Curtis a Seruant , • 

Cur. [n her chamber, making a fermon of eonrinencietoher* 
and railct, and fweares, and races, that (he (poore foulc ) knowes 
not which way to Hand, to looke, to fpeakc, and fitsasonenew 
nunirom adreame. Away, away, for he is camming hither. 

Enter ’Petruchio. 

Pet. Thus haue l politickely begun my reigne. 

And 'tis my hope to endfuccctfcfully ; 

My Faulcon now is fha pc, and palling emptic 
And ull (heeftoope, (he muft not befall gorg’d, 
rorthen (he ncucrlookcs vpon her lure. 

Another way 1 haue to roan my Haggard 
To makeher command know her keepers call . 

Tnans, to watch her, as we watch thefe Kites , 

Thar baite, and beate, and will not be obedient • * 

S2? ?° n mc f c to day, nor none (hall cate. 

A s JS? flept r n ° tj nor to n, S hc (hall not * 

As w,.h the meatjfome vndelcrucd fault 

ilefinde about the making ofthe bed, 

I S” y i u C ? UCrIet » * not her way the (hcccet • 

Mndanudthishurly [intend, 

i . aii 15 d^eh) reuerendcare of her 

fiSff*** fteflia11 watcball night. 

And if /hc chance to nod, He rail e and brawle* 
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And with the clamour keeps. Ii5r (UU awake: 

This is a way to kijl.a W>fe. w ith kmdnrdle. 

And thus Iiccmbe her madand headt ronghumor* 

He that knowes better how to taaic a fhrew, 

Noyv let him ipcakc^ ’ci&charitis to (hew . £ 

Enter Tranio and Hor ten [to : 

Tra. Is’c poffiblc fricn &£$/?*, that Miilris Bianca 
Doth ancic any other but Lucent io^ 

1 tell you fir > (lie beares me faire in iiand 9 
• Luc. Sir, to (atisfie you in -what 1 haue faid. 

Stand by, and marke the manner or his teaching, 
SnterBianca. 

•Hor. Now Miftmproacyuu in what you read ? 

Bian. What Mafterreadcyoufirft.rcfoluc me that.? 

Hor. I fcad, that l profelfc the Art to louc. 

Bian. And may you ptouc hr Mailer of your Art. 

Luc. Whileyou lweete'deereproue Mill-cife otmyhca 

Hor. QuickC proeccdcrs marry, new tell me I pray, 
You that durllfwcarc chat your miftris Bianca - 
Lou’d me in the world fo well as Lucent to. 

■ Tra. Oh defpighcfull Loue vneonftant womankind,. 

I tell thee Lifio this is wonderful!. 

Hor . Miftakc no more, I am not Lijio, 

.Nor a Mufician as 1 (eeme co bee, 

But one thatlcorne to hue in this difguife, 
Forfuchaonearleaues a Gentleman, 

And makes a God ot fuch a Cullion ; 

Know fir, that 1 am call’d Hortenf.o. 

Tra. Signior Hortenfio, I haue often heard • 

Of your incite affc&ionto Bianca, 

Andfince mine eyes arc wimetrs ofher lightndTe,' 

1 will with you, if you be fo contented, 

ForfweaJc Bianca, and her loud r euer. 

Her. See how they kifTc and court : Signior, Litcetitie , 
Hcerc is-my h nd„ aadftcere 1 firmly vow 
Mcuerco woo her more, but do tori we arc her 
As one vn worthy all the former fauors 
T;hrt I haue fondly flatter’d them withall. 

Tra. And hecre 1 take the like vnfaijied path. 



TbeTammg of the Shrew* 

Keucrto marrie with her, though (lie w ould intreate, 
pjc on her, lee how bcailly fiie doth court him. 

Hor. Would all the world but he had quite forfwor&e 
For me, that I may fin ely keeps mincoacn. 

I will be married to a wealthy Window, 

Ere three bayes palfe, which hath as long lou’d me, 
t fiauc lou’d this proud difdasnfull Higgard, 
ytnd fo farewell figruor Lucenm , 

Kindncllein women . not their bcautcouslookcs 
Shall win my loue, and lo I take my Icauc, 

Inrcfolution,as I (wore before. 

'Tra. M lftris Bianca , blelle you with fuch grace. 

As iongeth to a Loners bldfcd cafe : 

May, I haue tane you napping gentle Loue, 

And ii2ue forfworncyou with Hortenf.o. 

Bian. Tranio you left, but haue you both forfworne me ? 
Tra. Miftris we haue. . 

Luc. Then we are rid of Lifo. 

Tra. I’faith hec'l haue a luftic Wid Jow now, 

That (hall be woo’d, and wedded in a day. 

Bian. God giue him ioy. 

Tra. 1 , and hee’l tame her. 

Bianca. He fsyi-lo Tranio 

Tra. Fabh He i> gon vnto the taming fchook. 

Bian. The taming (choole: what is there fuch a place t- 
Tra. I miftris, and Petruchio is the mailer, 

Thatteacheth trickcs ekuen and twencic long. 

To tame a ihrew, and charms her chattering tongue. 

8 nter B londeilo , 

B ion. O h Mailer, mad cr I haue watchc fo long, 

That I am degge. wcarie, but. at laft I fpied 
Anantient Angell comroing downcthc hill. 

Will ferae the turne. 

Tra. What is he Eiondclle l 

Eton. Miifitr. a Marcantanr, or a pedant, 

! know net what’ but formall in apparell, 
m gate and countenance lurely like a Father. 

Buc, And what of him Tranio ?. • 

5 ra. If he be credulous, And trail: my tale, 
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The T awing of the Shrew, 

He make him glad to feeme Vincent io , 

And giueafluranceto Baptifta <JWinola t 
As if he were the right Zhnccntio, 

Par’ Take me your loue, andthenkc me alone. 

Enter a Pedant. 

Fed. GodfaueyoUlir. 

Tra. And you iir, you arc welcome, 

Trauaile you farre on or are you ai the farther! ? 

Fed- Sir at the fanhefl for a weeke or two, 

But then vp farther, and as farrc'as Rome, 

And fo to Tripolie, if Gpd lend me life. 

Era. W hat Countreyman 1 pray ? 

Fed. Of iJAlantua. 

Tra, Of MantuaS ir, matrie God forbid. 

And come to Padua careteffc of your life. 

Fed. My life fir? how I pray? for that goes hard, 

Tra. ’Tis death for any one in Lsl fantua 
To come to 'Padua, know you not the caufe f 
Your finps arc llaid at’ Venice, and the Duke 
For priu ate quarrc.ll ’ovixe your Duke and him, 

Hith publifh’d and proclaim’d ic openly ; 

’Tis maruai 1c, but that you are but newly come. 

You might haue heard it elfe proclaim'd about. 

Fed. Alas fir, it is worfe for me then fo, 

For I haue bills tor tnonjc by exchange 
From Florence and mull; heere deliucr cficrn, 

Tra, Wcll(ir,to doe youcourtelie, 

This will I doe, and t his I will aduife you, 

Firff tell me, haue you cuer bcene at Fifa i 
Pea, I fir, in Ptfn haue 1 often bin, 

Pi/a renowned for graue Citizens. , 

Tra. Among them know you one Vinccntto ? 

Ted, i know lxiui not, but I haue heard of him.- . 

A Merchant of incomparable wealth. 

Tra. He is my father fir, and looth to fay, 

In coum’nance somewhat doth referable you. 

Bion. As much' as an apple doth an cyder, and all one, 
Tra. Tofaue your lafe in this extremiue, 

This fauor will ! doe yon for his fake, * 
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f he Taming of\ the Shrew, 

And thinke it not the word of all your fortunes. 

That you are like to Sir ZJincentio . 

His name and credit (hall you vndertake ; 

And in my houfe you (hall be friendly lodg’d, 

Looke that you take vpon you as you (hould , 

* You vndcrlland me fir : fo (hall you flay 

Till you haue done your bufineffe in the Cicic : 

. If this be court’fie fir, accept of it. 

Fed. Oh fir I dt e, and will repute you euer 
The patron of my life and libcrtie. 

Tra. Thengoe with me, to make the matter good, 

This by the way 1 let you vnderft and , 

My father is hecre look’d for cuerie day. 

To palTc afiiirance of a dowre in marriage 
^Twixt me, and one Bajitiflas daughter heere: 

I , In all thefe circumllances He inftrudf you, 

Goe with me to cloath you as becomes you. Exeunt.' 



Affius Qtiartw, Seen a Prim a. 



Enter K'atherina and Cjr untie . 

Cru. No, no foriboth I dare not for my life. 

morem y wrong, the more his fpite appearcs. 
Wiiac, did he marric me to famifh me ? 

Beggcrs that come vnto my fathers doorc, 
pon intreatichauc a prefent almcs 
If nor, clfewherc they mcete with charicie : 
w . uc ' vvno ncue5, knew how to imreace, 

/!p CU uf C ' £(i chat i diould latreate, 

' lacke offkepci 

An j . at ” c -’.^fP t waking, and with brawling fed 

He does it vnd/ P,giitS 'T m ° r£ t{lCn a!1 thclc wants, 

; Q ° £s « vndcr name of perfe&loue* 

■Tmc°£Tfl * r n,0uU OT «* . 

IpS d y ‘‘‘V' 11 '' 01 ,lfe prtfentdeath, 

•••“- ° oc 3 ro? fomcrepaft. 














7 he Taming of the Shre^e. 

I care rot what, fo icbe wholfome foode. 

Cjru. What fay you to a Neats foote? 

Kate . ’Tis paffing good; I.prethee let me haue it- 
C>ru. I teare it it too chollcricke a meate. 

How fay you co a tac Tripe finely btoyl’d ? 

Kate . 1 like it well, good Grumio letch it in Co 
Gru. I cannot tell, I fearc ’tis chollerickc. 

What fay you to a peecc of Beefe and Muftard? 

Kate. A dilh that I do louc to feede vp'on. 

Gru , 1 but the Muftard is too hot a little. 

Kate. Why then the Beefe, and let chc Muftard reft. 

Gru. Nay then I will not, you fhall haue the Muftard 
Or clfe you get no Beefe of Grumio. 

Kate. Then both or one, or any thing thou wile. 

Cjru. Why then the Muftard without the beefe. 

Kate. Go get thee gone, thou falli deluding flaue ? 

Beats him, 

That fccd’ft me with the vCrie name of meate. 

Sorrow on thee, and alhhc packeof you 
T hat triumph thus vpon my milcrie ; 

Go get thee gone I (ay. 

Enter 'petruebio, and Horten/so with meate. 

* ~Petr . How fares my Kate, what fweeiing all a- more ? 

Hot. Miftris, whatchcerc? 

Kate Faith as cold as can be. 

Ei t. Phjckc vp thy fpirits, lookc cheerefuliy vpon 
i if ere Loue, thou feeft how diligent I atn, 

To drefle thy meate my lelfe, and bring it thee. 

1 am Cure fweet Kate, thiskindnefie merits thankes. 

Wliat, not a word Nay then thoulou’ft it not : 

And all my paincs it f arted to no proofc, 

Heere take away this dilh. 

Kate. I pray you let it (land. 

‘Pet. The pooreft fcruicc is repaide with thankes, 

And fo (hall mine before you touch the meate. 

Kate. 1 thanke you fir. 

^ lior. Signior Petruckio^fcc yoxi are to blame : 
ComeMiftris Kate, He beare you companie. 

Petr. Eat c it vp all H.ortcnfro , if thou loueft nsec; 



me. 



...il 

. 



The Taming ofi the Sbrelt 

Much good do it vnto thy gentle heart ; 

£ are eate apace 5 and now my honie Loue. 

Will we rctutne vnto thy Fathers houfe, 

^ n d rcuell ic as brauely as the beft, 

With iilken coats and caps, and golden Rings, ^ 

With ruffes and Cutfes, and Fardingalcs, and thingess 
With Scarfes, and fanues, and double change of brau’ry. 
With Amber Bracelets, Beads, and all this knau’ry. 

What haft thou din’d ? The Tailor ftayc 3 thy leafure’ 

To dcckcthy bcdie with his rutflng treafure. 

Enter T ail or. 

Gome Tailor, let vs fee thefe ornaments 
Enter Kaberdajher 

Lay forth thcGowne. Whatnewes with you fir? 

Pel. Hecreis the cap your Worflup did befpeake. 
pet. Why this was moulded on a porrenger, 

A Veluctdi.h : Fie, fic,*cislewd and filthy. 

Why ’tis a cockle or a wallhuc-fhcll, 

A knack, a toy, a tricke, a babies cap : • 

Away with it come Ict.mc haue a bigger^ 

Kate. lie haue no bigger, this doth fit the time- 
And Gentlewomen wcare fuch caps as thefe. 

Pet. When you are gentle, you fhall haue one tosjj 
And not till then. 

Her. T hat will not be in haft. 

Kate. Why fir I truft ! may haue leaue to fpeake^. 

And Ipeake 1 wilt I am no childe, no babe, 
iour be cm haue indur’dnic fiy my minde 
Andify *uc mnot, bell you flop your eares, 

My tongue will tell the anger of m^ heart, 

Oreliemy heart concealing it wil 1 breake, 
Andratherthsniclhall I willbe(ree, 

Euento lie Viicrmoft as I pic ale in words. 

Pet. Wh tiiouiaielltrue.itnapiltriecapd 
A cuftard coffen a bauble, a iilken pie, 

I loue 1 hee well in that thou hk’lt it nor.. 

A ate. Louc me, ur louc me not, 11 ke thecap, 

Ann it 1 will haue, or 1 will haue none. 

Pet, Thy go wne way 1 ; come Tailor let vs fee 1 
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The Taming of the Shre^s>, 

Oh mercie God. what masking ftuffc is hccrc ? 

W bats this? a flecue?’tis like a dcmi-cannon, 

What, vp and downe earn'd like an appleTart ? 

Heerslhip, and nip, and cut, and Uiih andfhfh, 

Like to a Cenfor in a barbers fboppe t 

Why what a deuilsname a Tailor cai’ft thou tins ? 

Hor. I ice dices like to haue nei.her cap nor gownc. 

Tai. You bid me make it orderlie and well. 

According to thcfa(hion p and the time. 

Vet. Marrieand didibutif you beremembred, 

I did not bid you marre it to the time. 

Goe hop me ouer euery kennell home, 

For you (hall hop without my cuftomcfir: 
lie none of it ; hence, make your bell of it. 

Kate. I neuer faw a better fafhion'd gowne, 

More queint, more pleafing,nov more commendable : 

Belike you mcane to make a puppet of me. 

7>et. Why true, he tneanesto make a puppet ef thee. 
Tail. She haies your Worfhip meanestomakcapuppetofkr. 
Pet. Oh monftrou s arrogance : 

Thou lyeft, thou chred 3 thou thimble. 

Thou yard three quarters, halfe yard, quarter, naile, 

Thou Flea, thou Nit, thou wintercricket thou : 

Brau’d in mine owne houf? with a skeine of thred: 

Away thou Ragge, thou quantitie, thou remnant , 

Or I fhall fo be-mete thee withthy yard, 

Aschoufhalt thinkeon prating whil'ft thou liu’ft : 

I tell thee I, that thou haft marr’d her gowne. 

Tail. Your worfhip is deceiu’d, the gowne is made 
Juft as my mafter had dire&ion : 

Cjrumio gauc order how it fhould be done. 

gru. I gauc him no order, l gaue him the ftuffe. 

~T ail. But how did you defire it fhould be made? 
gru. Marrie fir with needle and thred. 

Tail. But did you not requeft to haue it cut ? 

Gru. Thou haft fac’d many things. 

Tail. 1 haue. 

gru. Face not mee : thou haft brau’d many men, braiitn® 
; I will neither bee fac’d nor brau’d. I fay vnto thee, I bidjjf 



The Taming of the S hr elf. 

Ma fl fr cut out the gowne, buc I did not bid him cut it to pieces 5 
Ergo thou lieft. 

Tail- Whyheereisthcnoteoftherafbionto teftifie. 
q>ct. Read it. 

Gru. 1 hciioce lies in’s chroate if he fay I faidfo. 

Tail. Inpnmisa loole bodied gowne. 

Gru. Miller, ifeucrl faid loofe-bodied gowne, fowmem 
rhe Skirts of it. and bcatcmeto death with a oottome of browne 
shred : I faid a gowne. 

Tet. Prcceede. 

Tail. With a fmall compaft cape. 
gru. Iconfdleihccapc. 

Tail. W;ch a crunkefkeuc. 
gru. I confdl • two fkcues. 

Tail. The Ikeuescurioiifly cut. 

Pet. 1 there’s the villainte# 

Gru- Error i’Ji bill fir, error i’th bill? I commanded the fleeUes 
fhould becut out, and fow’dvpagaine, and that lie proue vpon 
thee, though thy litle finger be armedin a thimble. 

Tad. This is true that I fay, and I had thee in place where, 
thou fhouldll know it. h. 

Gru. I am for thee ftraight stake thott the bill, giue methw 
raeate-yard, and fpare not me. ; 5 * 

Hor. God-a-nncrcy grumio , then he (haft haue no oddes. 

Vet. Well fir in breefe the gowne is not for me, 
gru. You are t’th right fir, ’tisfor my nullris. • 

Pet. Go takeit vp vino thy mailers *fe. 

Pet. Why fir what’s your conceit in that? 

Gre. Oh fir, the cone it lsdcepef then y Sti thinke for t 

a c vp my Miftns gowrc to his trailers vie. 

G>b fie, fic, .. o- 



p 1 S/u 0m ' n / ad , me C J tby mafter. ‘ exit Tail . 

v ^ llc ^5«jy ♦r.itoi ytorfaih*.*. 



hi 



Hue® 
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The Taming of the S bre% 

Euen in thefe honeft meane habiliments : 

Our purfcs lhall be proud, our garments poorc : 

For ’tis the.minde that makes the bodie rich. 

And as the Sunnc breakes through the darkeft clotids, 
SohoRor peereth in the meaneft habit* 

Whatisrhe lay jnoreprecjoustbsntlteLar-ke? 
b ccaule his feathers arc more beautiful I ? 

Or is the Adder better then the Eelc^ 

Becaufe his paintedSkin contents the eye. 

Oh no Kate : neither art thou the worfe 
For this poore furniture, and meant atiay. 

If thou accounted!! it ihame, lay it on tnc, 

And therefore frolike, we will hence forthwith. 

To fcaft and fport vs at thy fathers houfe. 

Go call my men, and let vs ftraight t$ him, 

A nd bring our horfes vnto Long- lane end , 

Therevull we mount, and thither vvalke on foote,\ 

Lee’s fec, l thinke.’tis nowiomc feuen a clockc, 

And well wc may come there by dinner time. 

Kate. 1 dare allure you fir, ’tis altnoft two, 

And ’twill be fupper time ere you come there* 

Pet. It (hall be leuen ere I go to borfe j 
Lookc what I fpeake, or do, or thinke to doe, . 

Yeu are. Hill eroding it, firs let *t alone, 

I will not goe to day, and ere I doe, 
jc (hail be what a dock I lay it is. 

Her. Why fo this Gallantwill command tWfumvoj 

Enter T r ditto , and the P eddnt dhtfi like Vine ent\o , 

Tra. Sirs, this is the houl’c, pleafeit youthac I call.-,- 

Ted. I wjiat ells; and but I be decciucd, 

Signior B aptifia may zcmsmhsimc 
Neere tvveni ic ycares a goein Genoa. 

Tra. Where wee were Lodgers, at the Peaafm, 

’Tis well, and hoittyour ownc m any cafe 
With luch aufteriucas longeth to a father.. 

Enter Biondello. 

Ted, I warrant you ; but fir here comes your boy, 

: H 






T'heTaming of the Shrew* 

>Xweregood hewccrefchool d. < 

Tra. Feare you not him : firra Biondello, 

Now doeyour dutie throughlie I aduife y out 
Imagine ’cwerc the righ Vincent to. 

Bien. Tut, feare not me. 

Tra. But haft thou done thy errand to Baptifia. 

Bion. I told him that your father was at Venice , 

And that you look’tfor him this day in Padua. 

Tra. Th’art a tall fellow, hold thee that to drinkc, 

Hecre comes Baptifia ; let your countenance Ik, 

Enter Baptifia and Lucentio : Pedant hooted 
and hare headed. 

Tra. Signior Baptifia you are happilie met i 
Sir, thisis the Gentleman I cold you of, 

I pray you Hand good father to me now, 

Giue me Bianca for my Patrimony. 

Ted. Safe fon : fir by your lcaue, hauingcome to Tadua 
To gather in forac debts , my fon Lucentio 
Made me acquainted with a waightie caufe 
Of louc beteweene your daughter and himfeife s 
And for the good report I heare of you, 

And for the loue he beareth to your daughter. 

And (heeco him : to ftay him not too long, 

I am content in a good lathers care. 

To hauc him matcht , and if you pleafe to like 
No worfe then I vpon fome agreement j'i 

Me lhall you finde rcadie and willing 
With one content to haueherfo bellowed : 

For curious 1 cannot be with you 
Signior Baptt/la, of whom 1 heare fo well. 

Bap, Sir, pardon me in what l haue to fay, 

* our plainnelTc and your fhortncUe pleafe me well 

Right true it is your fon Lucentio here 

Noth louc my daughter, and ftelouethhim 

both diflemble deepely fheir affeftions: 

V n , ^ rc ^ orc y°° fay n <> more then this. 

1 athkeafathcr youwill deale with him, 

5?opalk my daughters fuffieient dower, 

' v ~“~ H 
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J he Taming of, the S hr elf. 

The match is wade and all udone, 

Ycur fonnc Audi ha e daughter with confenr. 

Tra. Ithan'icyou lir, where then doc you know left 
We be afified and fuch alTurance une. 

As fliailwith either parts agreement (land. 

Bap. Not in m/ houfe Lucentio (or you know 
Pitchers haueearcs, and J haue maiuc (eruants, 
jBefides old Gremio is harkning lb 11, 

And happiliewemay be interrupted. 

Tra , Then at my lodging, anditlike you. 

There doth my father lie : and there this night 
Weele palfcthe bufineffcprhiatsly and well: 

Sendfor yourdaughter byyourferuantherc, 

My boy (ball fetch thcScriuener prefentlie, 

1 he worft is this that at (o (lender warning, 

You are like to haue a thin andflender pittance, 1 
Bap, It likes me well ; 

Cambio hie you home and bid Bianca make her readie ftraight; 
And if you will tell what hath hapned, 

Lucenties father is arrised in Padua + 

And how (lie’s like to.be Lucemtos. wife, 

Biond. 1 pray the Gpds (he may w ith all my heart. 

. Exit, 

Tran. Dallie not with the Gods, bur get thee gonc^ 

Enter SPetir. . 

Signior Baptifia (ball Meade vh« way> : 

Welcome one mclTe is Jdceto-be ysn» elites;®, . 

Gome fir we will better it ip&ija. 

Bap, I follow yosi. f ■Mtceuxt, 

Enter Lucentio and BiondcUo. ■ ■ 

Bien. Cambio. ; 1 . ■ ti v t’;'* 

Luc. Wbat ( iikthovt '.Bio'ncltUo. 

*Biend, You f wisy Milder winke and laugh vpon you? 
Luc, Bionddlo ^v/hai ©t chiti 

Biond. Faith nothing : butihss lettmehcre behinde to exp 0 ® 
the meaning or mornil of his fjgnes and tokens. 

Z»r, I prav thee ijieEahac them. ... 

Biond, Then thus: Bhptifiais fafe talking with the dcccM! 
Father of a deceitful! ionne. . ■ 

hi 



fheTaming of the Sbrfto* 

Tue , And wbat of him? ' 

p 0>: d Hi daughter « to be brought by you to the (upper. 

Jac, And then. 

Etc „_ The old Pried at Saint Lukes Church is at your com- 

nund at all ^oures. 

r uc . And whatof all this. 

Bion- I cannot tell,fxpcft they are bufied about acountcr- 
feirailt ranee: take youafiuranceof her Cumpreuilegto ad fn-pre- 
mndmfolem. to th’ Church take the Pcicfl, Clarke, and k>mc 
fuff ci'.nt lioneft v. hreftes: 

Jf ii ( ii b< e nor that you looke for, J haue no more to (ay, 

But bid Bianca farewell tore tier and a day. 

Luc. Hear’ftthoU Biond lie, 

Biond. 1 cannot tarricTTlcncw a wench married in an ter- 
noone as (he w ent to the Garden for Parleley to ftuffe a Habit, and 
(b may you fir sand fo adew fir, my Mailer hath appointed me to 
got to Saint Lukes to bid the Prieft be readie to come againft you 
come with your appendix. 

Luc. 1 may and will if (hebe fo contented : 

She will be pleasd, then wherefore fiiould 1 doubt : 

Hap what hap may, Ikrcuudly go about her : 

It (hall go hard if Cambio go without her. £ ■‘fit. 

Enter Tctrucbio Kate Hortenjlo. 

Petr, Come on a Gods name, once more towards our fathers: 
Good Lord how bright and goodly (bines the Moone. 

Kate. The Mocne,the Sunnc: it is not Moone-light nows 
r Put. I fay it is the Moone that (bines to bright. 

Kate, I know it is the Sunne that (bine, lb bright. 

Bet. Now by my mothers (onne, and that’s my felie. 

It (hall be moone, or II am, or what 1 lift, 

Or erel journey tq your Fathers houfe: 

Gse on, and tetch our horfes backs againe 
Elier more croft and croftfnothing but croftf* 

Hurt. Say ashefaies.orwelhall ncuergoe 
Kate Forward 1 pray, (in cc wehaueccme fofarr, 

And beat moone, or Sunne, cr what you pleale: 

And if ycu pleafe to call it a rufh Candle : 

He ncef orth 1 yowe it (hall be lo for me* 

Hz ” Fett-i ‘ 
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7 he Taming of \ the ShreV. 

Petr. I fay icisthe Moone, 

Kate. 1 know it is the Moonc. 

Petr. N.,y then you lyc ; it is the bleffcd Sunnt:. 

Kate. Then God be bicft, it isthe blcflcd fun. 

But funnc it is not, when you fay it is not. 

And the Moonc change* euen as your mindc: 

Whac you will haue if nam’d, cucnthat it is, 

Andfo it (hall bcfotor Katherine. 

Hort. Pe truck to, goe thy waycs, the field is won. 

Petr . Well.forward, forward thusthe bovvlc fljould nin 
And not vnluckily againff the Bias : 

But foft : Company js cooming here. 

Setter Vincent is. 

Good morrow gentle Miftris, where away : 

Tell rr.ee fwee tc Kate, and t c 11 me tritely too, 

Haft thou beheld a frc-fjher Gentlewoman: 

Such warre of white and red within her checker : 

What ftarrs do fparigle hcatien withfuch beaude, 

As thofe two eyes become that heauenly face ? 

Fairc louely M aide, once more good day to thees 
iweete Kate embrace her for her beauties lake. 

Hort. A will make the man mad to make the woman of him, 

Kate. Yong budding Virgin, fairc, andfrelh, andfwectc 
Whether away, or whether isthyaboadc.^ 

Hippy the parents of fo faire a childc ; 

Happier the man whom fauourablc ftar* 

Aloes thee for his louely bedfellow. 

c Petr. Why how now Kate , I hope thou art not mad, 
Thisis a roan old, wrinckled, faded, withered, 

And ncec a Maiden, as thou faift he is. 

Kate. Pardon old father my miftaking eyes, 

Chat haue bin fo bcdazled with the funne, 

Thatcuery thing I lookonfeemeth greener 
Now I pcrcciue thou art areuerent Fathers 
Pardon I pray thee for my mad miftaking. 

Petr. Do good old grandfire,and with all makeknowa 
Whicn way thou traucllcft if along with Vs 
W ee fbaii be ioyfull of thy company, * 



" TheTamingof the ShreV. 

pi„. Faire Sir, and you my merry Miftris, 

That with your ftrange encounter much amafdcrac; 

My rawc is call'd Vineentio, my dwelling Pifa, 

And bound I am to Padua, thereto uifite 
A fonneof mine, which long I haue not feene. 
p (tr . What is his name? 

Vine. Lttcentio Gentle fir. 

Petr. Happily met, the happier for thy fonne : 

And now by Law, as well as reuerent age; 

I may intitle chee my louing Father, 

The lifter to my wife, this Gentlewoman, ; 

Thv Sonne by this hath married: wonder not} 

Nor be not grieued, (he is of good efteeme, 

Herdowricwealthic^and of worthie birth; 

Bcfide, fo qualified, as may be feeme 
The Spoufe of any noble Gentlewoman.- 
Let me im brace with old Vine emit. 

And wander wrto fee thy honcft fonne, 

Whowiilof thy arriuall befall joyous. 

Vine. But isthis rrue,or is it elfe your plcafure, -3 

Like plcafant trauailers to breake a left 
Vponthc companie you ouertakc ? 

Hort. 1 do aflure thee Father fo it is. 

Petr. Come goe along and fee the truth hereof, 

For onr firft merriment hath made thee iealous. Exeunt* 

Hor. Well Petruchio , this has put me in heart ; 

Haue to my Widdow, and if (he froward, 

Then haft thou tzu^fk-Hortenfif to be vnto ward . Sieit~ 

Sitter Riondclio, Lncentio and Bianca, Cremio 
is out before. 

Biond. Softly and fyviftly fir, for die Priefl is ready, 

Luc. I flie Bionde Ho •, but they may chance toneede thee at 
hime therefore leaue vs. Exit. 

Nay faith’ i le fee the Church a your backe, 

!, dthencomc backe to my miftris asfooneas I can. 

5 re ‘ Imaruaile f'ambio conies not all this while. 

Snttr Petrucirio, K ate, Vineentio, (f ramie 
With attendants, 

Petr, ■ 
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T be Tawing of the Shrefy . 

Petr. Sir heres the doorc,thisis Lttcentios houfe. 

My Fathers bcares more coward the. Marketplace, 

Thither mutt I andhcere I leaueyou (ir. 

Vi ft. You fhall notchooie but drinkc before ycu go, 

I thinke I fhall command ypur welcome here ; 

And by all likelihood fomechecreiscoward. K»od> 

Grew. They’re buGe within, you were be ft knocke lowdcr ; 

Pedant loolfts out of the window. 

Ped What’s he that knocke* as he would beatc downc tk I 



The Taming of the ShreTt. 

Bio >t. What mywprfliip r all old matter ?ycs ctarrie Sr fee 
yut'c he lookes cut ofthe window. 
y t/t ntfo indeede. Hr beates Biondello. 

Bion. Helpe, helpe, helpe, here’s a mad man will murder me. 
ptdun. Help, fonne, helpe Signior Baptifta. 
pet. Prcthee .Kate let’s ftafld afide and fee the end of this 
cowrouerdc 

Enter Pedant rtith fer Hants , Baptifta, Travis. 



gate ? 

. Vin. Is Sign) or Lucentio within fir ? 

Ped. He’s within fir, but not tq.be Spoken withall. ‘ 

Vine. What if a man bring him a hundred pound or two J 
make merne withall. ° 

Ped. Keepe your hundred pounds to your felfe, h« iball uetd: 
none lo long as I line, 

Petr. Nay, I told you your fonne was.beloued in Padtea-.k 
you hcarc (ir, to lcaue frmolous circumltances,! pray you tellSii 
nior Lhc ntio tha his Father is come from Pr/^andishcereatti* 
doore to ipeakcVvith him. 

Ped. Thou lied iv.s Father is come from Padua; and herel 
ing out of the window. 

Vin. Art thou his Father.? 

Ped. 1 lir. fo his mother (ayes if 1 may beleeue her. 

Petr. Why how now Gentleman: why this is flat knauern 
totakevpon you an other mans name, 

Pcdet. Lay hands on the viilaine,T belecue a meanes to com 
fpm^ bodieinthis Ckie vnriermy countenance. 

Snter Btond lie. 

Bi«n. 1 haue feene them in the Church together, God fed. 
them good (h pping : but who ishcere mine old Matter p'tncem 
nowwe are vndone and brought to nothing. 

p in. Come hither erdekbemj e» 

Bion, 1 hope I may choottSir. 1 

Vin. Come hither you rogue, what haue you forgot met? 

Btond. Forgot you. no lir: i could not fornet you, fori neoti 
law you before in all my life. 0 

Fmc. What you notorius villaine, didft thou neuerfee^ 

Miitns father, Vtncentio\ 

" B& 



■Tra. Sir what are you that offer to beatc my feruant ? 

Vine. What am I fir: nay what arc you fir : oh immortal! Goes : 
oh fine villaiae , a filken doublet], aveluethof^alcarlctcloak 
andac parainchat :oh I am vndone, 1 am vndone: while I plaie 
thegoed husband at home, my (enne and my ftruanc fpend all 
acchevuiuetficie. 

Tra. How now what’s the matter .? 

Bapt. What is che man lunaticke } 

Tra. Sir, you feemc a (ober ancient Gentleman by your habit 
but your words (hew you amad man : why fir,v»hat cernes it you, 
/if I weave Pearle and gold: 1 thanke my good father, I am able 
tomaintaine it. 

Vin. Thy father : oh villainc, he is a Sailc-makcr in Berqami. 
Bap. You Miflake fir, you miftakc fir , praic what do you think 
ishisname? 

Vin, His name, as if I knew not his name : I haue brought 
him vp cuer fincc he was three yeeres old, and his name is T ronio . 

Ped. Awaic, away mad alTe, his name is Lucent to , and he is 
mine onelie fonne and bcire to the lands of me fignior Vincent io. 

Vin. Lucentio , oh he hath murdred his Matter ; i ay hold on 
him I charge you in the Dukes name: oh my (onne, my lonnc: 
tell me thou villaine, where is my fonne Lucentio ? 

Tra. Callforth an officer: Carrie thismad knauctothclailc: 
Father B aptijfa, 1 charge you fee that he be forth comming. 

Vine. Came mee to the lade .? 

9 re ‘ Staieofficer, lie (hallnot goto prifen. 

Bap. Talkc not (ignior Gremio : 1 fay he lhallgoeto prifon. 
iS[ e * heede (ignior Baptifia , left you beconicatcht ia 
“isbofinelfe : I dare ( wearethis is the right Vincentio • 



P*d. S weare if thou dar’ft. 



Cre*. 







The Tawing of the Sbrrto, * 

Qre. Naic, I dare not fwearcit. 

Tran. Then thou wertbcftfay thatlamnot Lucent}*, 
gre. Yes 1 know thee to be fignior Lucent to. 

Bap. Away with the dotard, to the Iailc with him. 

Enter Biendello^ Lucent io and Bianca 
Vin . Thus Grangers may be haild and abufd ; oh monftreus yj|, 
lainc. * ■ '[ 

Eton. Oh wc are fpoil ! 4snd yonder he u,dcnicJiiai,fotf Wt2t! 
him, or dl'c wee arcallvodofiC. 

Exit Biondello , Tranio and Pedant as fajt as may he , 

Luc. Pardon fweetc father, Kueeie, 

Vin, Liac s my ftveete fonne ? 

Bian. Pardon deere fat her. 

Bap. How haft thou offended, where is L«ce»t-io? 

Luc. Hcerc’s Lucentio, righdonne to the right Vincetnit, 
That hauc by marriage made thy daughter mine. 

While counterfeit fuppofes b leer'd thine einc. 

Gre. Hecrc’s packing with a wittieffc to decciue vs all, 

Vin. Where is that damned villaine Tranio, 

That fac’d and brautd me inthk matter fo ? 

Bap. Why, tell me is not this my Cambio ? 

Bian. Cambio ischsng’d iiKo Lucer.tio. 

Luc. Loue wrought thefc miracles. “Biancas hint 
Made me exchange nay ftarc with T ranio, 

Whsle he did bcare my countenance in the To Vine, 

And happilic 1 haue arriued at the laif 
Vnto the wilhed hauenof my bliflfe : 

What Tranio did , my klre enforftbim t© *, 

Then pardonhin-fweete Fatherfor my fake. 

Vin. lie flu the-viliaines nofe that would haue feat mete* 
Haile. 




TboTaming of the Sbrey?* ,, 

nctofhopcbfahjbut my fhareof the feaft. 
u g Mtft Husband Jet’sfollow, to fee the end of this adoc. 
? rt r. Firft kills roe Kate , and wee will. 

Kate- Whatinthcmidftoftheftrecce .? 

Petr! what irtthoualham’d of me? 

Kate. No fit, God forbid, but alham’d to kille , 

7>ctr. Why then let’s home againe : Come Sir talefc's away. 
Kate. Nay, I will giuc thcc a kifle, now pray Loue flay. 
rp etr . Is not this well? come my fweetc JCrfte. 

Setter once then neuer/orneutr too late. Extant. 



jfiiut Quintus. 



Snter Baptifia, Vincent to , grtmio, the Pedant, Luce*tio,and 
Bianca, Tranio, Biondello grumio,and widdow : 

The ferteingmen with Tranio bringing 
in a Banquet. 

Luc. Atlaft, though long, our iarring notes agree. 

And time it is when raging watre is come, 

Tofmile at fcapes and perils ouerblowne : 

My faite Bianca bid my father welcome. 

While I withfelfc lame kindneffe welcome thine: 



Brother Petruchio , lifter Katerina , 

And thou Hortenjio with thy lolling Widdew : 

Feaft with the beft, and welcome to my heufe, 

My banket is to clofe our ftotnakes vp 

After our great good cheere : pray you fit downe, 

For now wee fit to chat as well as eate. 

Petr. Nothing but fit and fit, and eate and eatc 
Sap. Tadua affcords this kindnelle fonne Petruchio , 
Petr. Padua affords nothing butwhatis icindc. 

Bor. For both our fakes 1 would that word were crue. 
Bet. New for my life Hortenfokutt his Widow. 
Wid. Then ncuer cruft roc if I bcaffeard. 



Tetr, YttBarcyctyfenfiblc, and yet you mifle my fence : 

I 3 ' 4 “’ " 
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J mean* Hortentio isafeard ov you. 

Wifc Hr that is gtddie think es the world turns round, 

\ Petr . Roundly replied. 

Kate. Miftris how meant you that ? 
yrid. Thusl conceiue by him. 

Petr. Conceiues by roe, how like* Hertenfiathzt ? 

Her. My Widdow (ayes, thus fhe conccmeshetulc. 

Petr. Verie well mended : kilie him for that good Widdow. 
Kate. Hethat isgiddie thinkesthe worldturr.es round, 

I pray you tell me what you meant by that. 

JVid'. Your husband bci'ng troubled with a (hrew, 
Meafures my husbands forrow> by his woe ; 

And now you know my meaning. 

Kate. A verie meane meaning. 
tvid. Right. I meanc you. 

Kat. Amd I tcuncsac indeed, rcfpe&ingyou. 

Petr. To her Kate, 
pier. To her Widdow. 

‘ Petr . A hundred marks, my Kate does put her down. 
Her. That’s my office 

Petr. Spoke like as Officer.- ha eo thee Lad. 

PD r tubes to Hsrtcnfio . 

Bap. How likes G remit, these quickc Witteci ioikes ? 
g-re. belecuc me fa^ifccy But together well. 

Bran. Head, and But an haftie wittf dbodie. 

Would fa y yourfieac and But were head and borne* 

Via. 1 Miftris Bride, hath char awakened you . ? 

Bian. I, but not frighted me, therefore Itt f.eepe aggine,, 
'Petr. Nay tbaeyot ffiaUftotfincc you haue Begun: 
HaUt at you for a better left or coo. 

Bs.tr. Am i your Bird , I meant to fiiift my buffi, 

And then purtuc me as you draw my How. 

You arc welcome all. Exit Stance. 

/ ; e.jv She hath prcucnrcd mejhcrefignior Tratito, 

This bird vou aim’d at, though you hit her not, 

Thcrfbre a he alth ro all that ffioi; and mi ft. 

Tri. Oh Air, Lucent U flipt me like his G ray-hound, . 
Which runs himfelfe andjCaccbesfor his M after. 

Petr, good 1 wifi Gmilc, bus fome thing curriftfc 
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well fir that you hunted for your felfc: 

»Tn thought your Deere does hold you at a bay c. 

1 BaV- Oh, oh Pretucbio , Tratsto hits you now. 
j*f c J (lunke thee for that gi d good Trartie. 
tier. Confefte, confelle, hath he not hit you here/ 
Petr. A has alitle gala tat 1 confdTe : 

And as t he left did glaunceaway from me, 
listen to one it maim’d you too out right. 

• fv’ 0 w in good fadncllc forme Petrncbio, 

I thinke thou haft theverieif (kewofall. 

Petr. Well I fay no : and therefore fir, alXurance, 
Let’s each one fend vnto bis wife. 

And he whole wife is molt obedient, 

Tocome at firft when he doth fend for her. 

Shall win the wager which we will propole. 

Hen. Content what’s the wager f 
Luc. Twentie crown es. 

Petr. Twentie crownes. 

Ileventurc fo much of my Hawke or Hound, 

But twentie time* fo much vpon my Wife* 

Lhc. A hundred then. 

Her. Concent. 

‘Petr. A match ’tis done. 

Hor. Who fhail begin f 
Lhc. That will ! . 

Goe £ iondeHo , bid your Miftris come to me; 

Bis. I goe. 

Bap. Sonste -Hebe you haite, Bianca comes. 

Lhc. Uehaucnohaiues lie bear e it all my fclte. 

enter Blonde lio. 

How now, what newes ? 




Btcn. Su, my Miftris lends you word - 
That (lie isbufie,and fhee-cannor come. 

Petr. How ?(hc’*bufie and Ihce cannot come : is that an anfwere? 
gre. I, and a kir.de one too : 

Pra-.e God fir your wife fend you not a worfe. 

Petr. I hope better. 

Her. Si. ra Biondtlio , goe and intreate jny wife to come to met 

forthwith. . _ - Exit. B ton. 

Pet. : 
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Pit. Oh ho intreate het; flay then (he muft nccdes com*. 
Her. I am affraii fir, doe what you caa 

Enter Biondelie. 

Yours will not bcintrcitcd : Now where’s my wife ? 

Sion. She fayes you haue fome goodly left in baud. 

She will not cotne (lie bids you come to her, 

7 »,tr. Worfe and worfe, (lie will not corner 
Oh viid,intoilcrablc, not to be indur’d : 

Sirra Grumie, goc to your Mitlris, 

Say I command her come to me. Exit, 

Hor, I know her anfwcre. 

Pet. What? 

Hor . She will not. 

Petr. The fouler fortune mine, and there aa cad* 

Enter Katerina. 

Bap. Now by my hollidam here comes Katerina . 

Kat. What is your will fir, that you fend for me-? 

Petr. Where is your filler, and Hertenjits wife ! 

Kate. They fit conferring by the Parley fire. 

Petr. Goc fetch them hither, it they denie to com®, 
Swinge me them foundly forth vnto their husbands : 

Away I fay, and bring them hither llraight. 

Luc. Here is a wonder, if you talke of a wonder. 

Hor. Andfo it is : I wonder what it boads. 

Petr. Marrie peace it boads, and loue, and quiet life, 

An awfull rule, and right fupretnacie : 

And to befliort, what not, that’s fweete and happie. 

Bap. Now faire befall thee good c Petruchie ; 

The wager the u hall won, and l will addc 
Vnto their lollcs twcntic thoufand crownca. 

Another dowrie to another daughter, 

For Iheis chang’d as Ihehad ncuer bin. 

Petr. Nay, I will win my wager better yet. 

And Ihew more figne of her obedience, 

Her new built vertuc and obedience. 

pater Kate , Bianca, and Widdaw. 

See where flic conics, and bringsyour frowardWiws 
,\5prif<wcrs to her womanlie perfwafion : 



r 



T* be Taming the Shre^e. 

Xateme , that Cap of yours becomes you not, 

Cffwiththatbable, throw itvndcr foote. 

tPid. Lord let me neuer haue a caufc to figh, 

Till I be brought to fuch a fiUie palle. 

Biers. Fie what a foolifli dutie call you this ? 

Luc. 1 would your dutie were asfoolilh too s 
The wilciome of your dutie faire Bianca , 

Hath coll me Hue hundred crowncs fince fupper time, 

Bian. The more foole you for laying on my dutie. 

Pet. Katherine I charge thee tell thefe hcad-ftrong women, 
what dutie they doe owe their Lords and husbands. 

Wid. Come, come, your mocking : we will haue no telliug. 
Pet . Come on I fay, and firft begin with her, 
tvid. She (hall not. 

Pet. I fay flic (hal !,and firft begin with her. 

Kate. Fie,fie,vnknit that threacning vnkind brow, 
Anddartnot fcorncfull glances from thole eies, 

To wouud thy Lord, thy King, thyGouernour. 

Jt blots thy beautic, as frills doe bite the Meadts, ' 

Confounds thy fame, as whitlewindes (bake faire buddf , 

Andin no fence is meetc or amiable. 

A woman mou’d, is like a fountains troubled, 

Muddic,ill Teeming thicke, bereft of beautie. 

And while it is fo, none fodrie or thirftie 
Willdbgne to lip, or touch one drop of it, 
j hy husband is thy Lord, thy iifc, tny Keeper, 

Tfcy hcad„thy fouoraigne : one that cares for thee, 

And for thy maintenance . Commits his bodie 
i o painfull labour, both by fca and land : ' 
io watch the nighc in ftoraies, the day in cold, 
yVha’ll thou ly’ft warme at home, lecure and fafe, 

And cranes no other tribute -at thy hands, 
hut louc, fare lookes, and true obedience; 

* °° payment for fo great a debt. 

P dutie as the fubictt owes the Prince, 

Auen fach a woman oweth to her husband s 

7 ° j wl)en toward, pteuilh, fullen, lower. 

And not obedient to his honeft will: 
hat is fte but a foule contending Rtbcli, 
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Thfamiag ifth&Sbre'tot • 

And graceleftc T raitcer to her louing Lori ? 

I am a fham’d that women are fo Gmple, 

To offer warre , whci c they (hould kneels ror peace: 

Griceke for rule, Supremacies and (way. 

When they arc bound toierue, loue, and ebay. 

W hy are our bsd?c» fort, and weake ,and frnuoth, 

Vnaptto toyle, and trouble in the worid,*. 

But that our {oft conditions, and our harts.' 

Should well agiree with oar external! pates? * * 

Come, come, you toward and vnable wortucs 
My mindc hath bin as bigge one of yours. 

My heart as great, my reaton naphe more. 

To bandie word for word, and fro wne for frowns } 

But new I fee our Launccs are butflrawcs : 

Our ftrength as weake, out weakencflcpsft compare, 

That Teeming to be molt, which we indeed leal! are. 

Then vale your ftomack*s,for it is no boot^ 

, And place your hands below your husbands foote: 

In token of which dutic, if he pleafe. 

My hand is rcadiemay it do him cafe. 

Pet. Why ther’s a Wench : come on, and kiftc me Katt, 
Luc. Well go thy wayes old Lad for thou (halt ha’t. 

Yin. *Tisa good hearing, .when children arc toward. 

Luc. But a harfli hearing, when women arefroward," 
T>et. Come Kate , wee’l to bed. 

We three are married, but you two are fped. 

•Twas I won the wager though you hit the white. ^ 

And being a winner, God giue you good night, 

Exit Petruchie. 

Horten. Now go thy wayes thou haft tatn 'd a curft.Shrow. 
Luc. ’Tis a wonder by your leaue, fhc will tam’d fo. 
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